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ADVERTISEMENT. 


TT is the general opinion, that this co- 
L medy abounds with weeds; and there 
is no one, I think, will deny, who per- 


uſes it with attention, that it is adorned 
with ſeveral poetical flowers, ſuch as the 
| hand of a Shakeſpeare alone could raiſe. 
| The rankeſt of thoſe weeds I have en- 
deavoured to remove; but was not a lit- 

5 tle ſolicitous leſt I ſhould go too far, and, 


while 1 fancy'd myſelf grubbing up a 


weed, ſhould heedlefly cut the threads I 


of a flower.” 5 


The other part of my da, which 


Was to give a greater uniformity to the 
ſcenery, and a connection and conſiſten- 
cy to the fable (which in many places 1 is 
viſibly wanted) will be deemed of more 
importance, if it ſhould be found to be 
executed with ſucceſs. ET | 


As to the two additional 3 of 


Launce and Speed i in the laſt act, I ſhall 

leave them to the candid judges of dra- 

matic compoſition, whether they contri- 
bute any thing to the repreſentation, or 
afford any amuſement to the reader. 


* B. All the characters i in this comech 


were well performed. 
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Dux of Milan, Father to Silvia, Mr. Hava. 


H In Mr. OBRIZW 
e two Gent emen 
Poros, : Mr. HoLLAnD, 


ANTRONIO, Father to Protheus, | Mr. Bon ron. 
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TavRIo, a fooliſh rival to Protheus, Mr. Ve RNON, 


A," 


EcLAMORE, Agent for Silvia | in -.: 
her eſcape . Mr. Packzn, | — 


Hosr, where Julia lodges, | Mr. Moovy, 


SezED, a clowniſh Servant to Val. Mr. Kind. 
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Launcz, the like to Protheus, Mr. Yares, 
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PaxTHION, Servant to Anthonio, | Mr. STEVE NS, 
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Joria, beloved of Protheus, 5 Mrs. Yarrs, 


S. VIA, beloved of Valentine, Mißs Barve. 


Luerrra, Waiting-woman to Juli, Miſs Porz. ; 
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AC 7. L s c E NE I. 
Scene I. An open Place in Verona, | 
Valentine and Protheus. | . 5 1 


 VatENTINE. 


7 EASE to perſuade, my loving 1 1 
Home- keeping youth have ever homely wits; 
—Wer't not affection chains thy tender days 
5 To the ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, = 
I rather would intreat thy company 
| To ſee the wonders of the world abroad, 

Tban (living dully fluggardiz'd at home) 
| Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 

But ſince thou lov'ſt, love ftill, and thrive therein ; 5 

Ev'n as I would, when I to ſore bean. 

Pro. Wilt hes begone ? Sweet Valentine, ade; 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou, haply, ſeeſt 
Some rare note · worthy object in thy travel: 

Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſse 

When thou doſt meet good hap; and in thy dangers 
If ever danger do environ thee, © 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer ; ; 

For [ will be thy beads-man, Valentine, 
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2 The Two GENTLEMEN of VERONA. 


Val. And on a love-book pray for my ſucceſs. 
Pro. Ay, on ſome book I love, I'll pray for thee. 
Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love, 
How young Leander ſwam the Helleſpont. 
Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love 
No, we will love, my friend, with more ſucceſs ; 


For you are formed by nature for a lover. 


Val. O ſhall never ſwim the Helleſpont: 
To be in love | where ſcorn is bought with groans; 


Coy looks with heart-ſore ſighs ; one fading moment s mirtb, 
With twenty watchful tedious nights. | 

If haply won, perhaps an hapleſs gain: 

If loſt, why then a grievous labour won: 


However but a folly bought with wit; 4. 1 


Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed. 


Pro. So by your circumſtance you call me fool. - 
Val. So, by your circumſtance, I fear, you'll prove. 
Pro. *Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. 

Val. Love is your maſter ; for he maſters you. 


And he that is ſo yoaked by a fool, 
g Methinks, ſhould not be chronicled for wiſe. 


Pro. Yet writers ſay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 


The eating canker dwells, ſo eating love 8 
1 Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. 


Val. And writers ſay, as the moſt forward bud 


1 Ds eaten by the canker ere it blow; _ 
Even fo by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly, blaſting in the bud, 
Loſing his verdure even in the prime, = 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. 
But wherefore waſte J time to counſel thee, 5 
That art a votary of fond delire? 
Once more adieu: my father at the gates 
Expects my coming, there to ſee me mount. 


Pro. And thither will I dun thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no: now let us take our leave. 


7 At Milan let me hear from thee by letters 

Of thy ſucceſs in love; and what news elſe 10 
Betideth here in abſence of thy friend: 
And I likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 


Pro. All happineſs bechance to the at Milan. NT EL 
Val. As much to you at home; and ſo farewell, {Ext 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love ; 1 


He leaves his friends to dignify them more; 
I leave myſelf, my friends, and al for love: 


Thou 


* 


Thou Julia ! thou haſt metamorphos'd me; 
Made me neglect my ſtudies, loſe my time, 


Enter 8 peed. 


Pro. But now he parted from me for Milan. 


Pro. Indeed a ſheep doth very often fray, ; 
Anm if the ſhepherd be a while away. 


a ſheep. 
"Pro. 1 0. 


therefore I am no ſheep. 


The Two GENTLEMEN of VERONA. 


War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought, 
Made wit with muſing weak, heart fick with e, 


Speed. Sir Protheus, ſave you ; ſaw you my maſter? 


Speed. Twenty to one then he ſets off before me, 
3 And 1 have play'd the ſheep in loſing him. 


Speed, You dae. wy maſter is a ſhepherd wen, and 1 ER 


Speed. Nay, fir, that I can devy by Seine 
Pro. It ſhall go hard but I'll prove it by anotber. ” 
Speed. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the ſheep the _ 
ſhepherd ; but I ſeek my maſter, and not my maſter mez 


Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, as thou for 


| wages followeſt thy maſter; therefore thou art a ſheep. — 


Speed. Such another proof will make me cry baa—{ Geing 


Pro. But doſt thou hear? gue thou my letter to Fe: + 


Speed. No. ö 


Pro. No—why that was my requeſt—and that you: ſhould $ 


; deliver i it to her with your own hand. 


Speed. Why fir, you did fo; but [ gave it it to one el liked 


better than madam Julia. 


Pro. Why, thou trifling villain, explaic thyſelf | * 


Speed. Why fir, chambermaids are like porches to your . 
doors, you muſt paſs the one, before you can have entrance 
to the other: ſo 1 gave your letter to your miſtreſs's maid Lu- 
cetta, and told her it came from you by which means | ſerv- 
ea myſelf as well as you; I got ſome kiſſes, which her lady : 


would have been too proud to reward me with. 


S gil. 


Speed. Ts ſay that a waiting- woman is 5 handſome 1 yet 55 
lady in the _ 


chaſte, is to affirm that the knight keeps to m 
high bed and never truckles. Ay, fir, they are 


© man may chuſe twenty before he ſhall find one prize, And 
ſo, fir, if all 1 am to ber, 1 commend you to my 


maſter. 


Ba 
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Which would be great impeachment to his age, 


Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birtn. 


4 The Two GENTLEMEN of VERONA 8 
Pro. Go get thee gone, for an arch villain— [ Exit, 
| The rogue has diſappointed mel ſent my letter by him, 

That Julia's family might turn their fears on Valentine, 


SC EN E, the hall of Anthonio's houſe. 


Ekxknter Anthonio and Pantbion. 
Ant. Tell me, Panthion—what grave talk was that 
 Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiſter ? 

Pant. Twas of his nephew Protheus, your ſon. 
Ait. Why, what of him? ö | 
Pant. He wondered that your lordſhip 

Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home, 
| While other men of flender reputation 

Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out. 

Some to the wars, to try their fortune there; 

Some to diſcover Iſlands far awayz _ 

Some to the ſtudious univerſities. 

For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 
le ſaid that Protheus, your ſon, was meet: 
And did requeſt me to importune you. 

To let him ſpend his time no more at home; 


In having known no travel in his youtin.. 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that, 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 1 
J have conſider'd well his loſs of time, 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd and tutor'd in the world : 
Experience is by induſtry atchiey'd, _ 
And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time. 
Then tell me, whither were J beſt to ſend him? 
Pant. I think your lordſhip is not ignorant 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, _ 
ls gone with letters to the duke of Milan. 1 
% Eel wild vs oats 
Pant. Twere good, I think, your lordſhip ſent him thither; 
|. There ſhall he practice tilts and tournamens. 
Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen, 


And be in eye of every exerciſe, _ 


Ant. | like thy counſel ; well haſt thou adviſed ; _ 
And that thou may'ſt perceive how well I like it, 
I The execution of it ſhall make Known; 


The Two GENTLEMEN of VERONA. 
Ev'n with the ſpeedieſt expedition, 
1 will diſpatch him to the court of Milan. 
Pant. To morrow, may it pleaſe you, don Alphonſo, | 
With other gentlemen of good eſteem, 
Are journeying to ſalute the royal duke, 
And to recommend their ſervice to his will, 


Ant. Good company : with them ſhall Protheus oo — 
And in good time now will we break it to him. 


Enter Protheus, reading a letter, followed by Launge. 


Pro. Sweet love - ſweet lines - ſweet life! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart! 
Here is her oath * love, her honour? 8 pawn 
Oh! that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
And ſeal our happineſs with their conſents! _ 
» Oh ! | heav*nly Julia How i you this letter? 27 
Launce. [Ina low voice] Madam Julia beckon'd from the 
balcony, and, tipping me a [weet winks rope: it into my 
1 
Ant. How now! what kaws: are you reading there? . 
Pro. May't pleaſe your lordſhip, 'tis a word or two of 
commendation ſent from Valentine, brought EE a friend that 4 
met him on the way. _ 
Ant, Lend me the letter; ; let me oo what news. 


Pro, There is no news, my lord, but that he writes wiſhing 
me with him partner of his fortune. 
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J am reſolv'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 

With Valentine in the court of Milan. 

What maintenance he from his friends receives, 

Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me: 

To-: morrow be in readineſs to go; 
Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. 
Pro. My lord I cannot be fo ſoon provided: 

Pleaſe to * a day or two. : 

Ant. Look, what thou want'ſ ſhall be 891 after thee : 1. 

No more of ſtay; ; to-morrow thou muſt go. 

Come on, Panthion, you ſhall be employ'd 

To haſten on this expedition: run 1 home, Launce, 


Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his witty] 1 i 
Pero. As one relying on your lordſhip's will, ' 
And not depending on his friendly wiſh, 38 
Ant. My will is ſomething ſorted with his wiſh. 3 

| Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed ; y 
For what I will, I will; and there's an end. Y 


= 


Run 


6 The Two GENTLEMEN of VERONA. 


Run my good lad, and pack up ſpeedily: 
To- morrow you both away for Milan. 
1 have ſaid it. [Exit Anthonio, Pantbion, init Eaunce, 
Launce looking in a fright at his maſter. 
* Thus have I ſhun'd the fire fot fear of drowning, 

"And drench'd me in the ſea where | am drown'd ; 
I fear'd to ſhew my father Julia's letter, 

| Left he ſhould take exceptions to my love; 

And with the vantage of mine own excule, 
Hath he excepted moſt againſt my Jove : 


O how this ſpring of love reſembleth 


Th' uncertain glory of an April day; 
Which now ſhews all the beauties of the fun 
5 And oy and by, a Cloud takes all : away! 


 Panthion 7e. enters. 2 


Pant. Sir Protheus — your father calls for you; 
He is in haſte, therefore | pray you, go. 5 
Pro. Why, this it is]! my heart accords thereto : : 


£5, And yo a thouſand times it e no. Exe, 75 


 Feene changes to Julia? 8 chamber. 1 


E, nter Julia and Lucetta. 


f Jul. But Fa Lucetta, now we are 8 
Wouldſt thou then counſel me to fall in love? 
Luc. Ay, madam, ſo you ſtumble not unbeedfully, 
Jul. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen 
That every day with parle encounter me, 


. In thy opinion which is worthieſt love? 


Luc. Pleaſe you repeat their names; Pll ſhew my mind, 
According to my ſhallow ſimple ſkill. 

Jul. What think'ſt thou of the fair ſir 1 
Luc. As of a knight well ſpoken, neat, and fine; J; 5 


5 But were J you, he never ſhould be mine. 


Ful. W hat think'ſt thou of the rich Asti! 7 
Tuc. Well, of his wealth; but of himſelf fo, ſo. 
Jui. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus? 
Luc. Lord, lord! to ſee what folly reigns in us! 5 
= How now, what means this paſſion at his name? 
uc. Pardon dear madam, tis a palling ſhame | 
That I, unworthy body as I am 4 
Should cenſure thus on worthy gentlemen: 
Jul. Why not on Protheus as on all the reſt ? : 
Ns Then SS 3 of mary. bad, 1 think him beſt, 
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1. Your reaſon ? 

Luc. 1 have no other but a woman's 9 1 : 

I think him ſo, becauſe I think him ſo. 

Jul. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on bl? = 

Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away. 
Jul. Why he of all the reſt has never moved me. 

Luc. Vet he of all the reſt, IJ think, beſt loves 1 | 

Ful, His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall. 

Luc. The fire that's cloſeſt kept burns moſt of all. 

Jul. T hey do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 

Luc. Ob, they love leaſt, that let men know their love. 
Jul. I would 1 knew his ming; „ [madam : 
| Luc. [Pulling a letter out of ber boſom] Peruſe this paper, 

Jul. [Looking at it] To Julia, ſay from whom ? 

\ Luc. That the contents will ſhew _ 

Jul. Say, ſay, who gave it thee ? 
Luc. Sir Valentine's page but ſent, he nid, bend Protheus, 

"He would have given it you, but 1, being in the way, 
Didi in your name receive it; pardon the fault I 1 
Jul. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker! 

He you preſume to harbour wanton lines? 

Io whiſper and conſpire againſt my =_ 

There, take the paper; ſee it be return'd'; 

Or elſe return no more into my fight. 

Luc. To plead for love, deſerves more fee than hate. 

Ful. Will you be gone? 4 
Luc. O yes, that you may ruminate [Exit Lucetta, 
Jul. And yet I would had o 'erlook* d the dener. 

It were a ſhame to call her back again, 

And pray her to a fault for which l chid her. 

What fool is ſhe that knows I am a maid, 
And would not force the letter to my veiw? 

Fie, fie; how wayward is this fooliſh love, Re 
That like a teſty babe will ſcratch the nurſe, e 
And preſently all humbled, kiſs the rod! TER. . 
How churliſhly 1 chid L.aicetta 1 

When willingly I would have had her here! { 
My penance is to call Lucetta back, 5 
And aſk remiſſion for my folly poll. 

W hat ho! Lucetta] F. 


eo 
__ 


: 
: 


Ke. es enter Lucetta. 


3 wa What i your lIadyſhip ? 
7 ul. It's near dinner time? 
1 5 15 I would | it were; 


2 1 6 5 „ : 


* ag” * 
— 


„ Here h is a evil: with ceoteſtation:) l 
So get you gone and let the papers her 8 on 
| You would be fingering them— begone, _ [Exit Lacett 85 
O hateful hands to tear ſuch loving words 1 fe 
Iajurious waſps to feed on ſuch ſweet W 
And kill the bees that yield it with Jour: Rings! ! 
I'll kiſs each ſeveral paper for amends: 
Look, here is writ—kind Fulla! 
And here—love wounded Protheus— 
Poor wounded name | my boſom as a Il 
Shall lodge thee, till the wound be thoroughly heal'd, 5 
And thus I ſearch It with a ſov' reign kiſs. x LR ifs it, 5 


trembling? can this be at RG. f 
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That you might kill your ſtomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid. 
Jul. What is't that you took up 0 gingerly ? ? 
Luc. Nothing. 
Jul. Why did'ſt thou Koop then ? 
Luc. To take a paper up that I let fall. 
Tul. And is that paper nothing? 
Luc, Nothing concerning me. Kb : 
Jul. Then let it lye for thoſe that it concerns, 
Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it een, 


3 Unleſs 1 it have a falſe interpreter. 


ul, Some love of your's hath writ to you in rhime. 
Tuc. That! might ſing it madam to a, tune. 5 


O how melodious were it, would you ling i tl. 


Ful. And why not you? 
Luc. I cannot reach ſo high. 


Jul. Let's ſee your ſong. [Lucetta 2 the letter as 22 


| How now minion? 


Luc. Why now, methinks, 1 do not like that tune, | 
by You do not? 
Luc. No, madam, 'tis too ſharp. 

ful. You, minion, are too — 19 541 


18 5 Tüte babble mall not henceforth trouble me, 


Tales wo letter and tears it, 5 


Lucetta return 0 with looks of fear 


5 . Julia by eu at ber. 5 
Jul. Well 


Luc. Madam! 3 1 [Trending 
Jul. What's the RET your buſineſs ? A | 
Luc. Nothing madam. (Retiring. E 


Jul. Nothing! you came rd -c ebend are 


Luc. 


95 


6. 


Ves there is nothing, madam— 
Jul. What has bewitch'd thee, Lucetta? there muſt be 
' ſomething. | 
„er. CY 'madam—there is ſomething—ſomebody—but you 
frighten me ſo! N 


: And ſeal the n mah a baly kiſs. 
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Luc. No—nothing, madam—there Is—nothing 


Jul. Who is it? 


Luc. Why, madam—it is, madam, pray don't be angry | 
with me Sir Protheus—madam—he begs to rd with you 
a few words in haſte, madam. 4 


Jul. Protheus ! why did'nt you tell me in haſte ? 


* Why all this coil to tell me ? [ Sa © 0 


Luc. Ha, ha, ha- 


—you have ſpoke at laſt, my young hy- 


pocritical lady, I can ſee plainly, altho' you judge 1 wink—or 
I have rather wink'd when you ſuppos'd I ſlept ! How thoſe + 
| modeſt young ladies can counterfeit—and cover their paſſions 
with indifference ? nay, I have counterfeited too, and paid her 
in the ſame coin—for I have counterfeited fear to flatter her 
| hypocriſy ! how player like did L enact fear in delivering the 
letter ?—when it was plain all the way ſhe would be pleas'd to 
be ſo anger'd with another She ſhan't think tho' to carry on 
even an honoutable intrigue without me No,; no, that muſt 
not be—what will the lawyers ſay, if I was to ſuffer my young 
lady to diſpoſe of her own property without looking into her 
deeds and ſettlements ?—Bleſs me, here they come [—and my 
lady | in trotble. e "= 5 


Enter Protheus ind Talia: {Julia in 8 Be 
Pro. Have patience, gentle Iulia? 
Jul. 1 muſt where there is no remedy. 
Pro. When poſſibly I can, I will return. 
Jul. If you turn not, you will return the ſooner; 


Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake [Giving a rings | 


Pro. Why then we'll make exchange with this; 


Here is my hand for my true conſtancy; * 

And when that hour o'erſlips me in the day, 
Wherein I ſigh not, Julia, for thy ſake; 

The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 
Torment me for my love's forgetfulneſs ! 

My deareſt Julia | what not a word? 

Ay, ſo true love ſhould do; it cannot ſpeak. 

For truth hath better deeds than words to grace it. 


C FN” Lucetta 


f _— oh ar > — 5 2 2 —_ DS - tt i — = — Ab — — 
. # " 2 A 4 5 Rt md —_— * . I * — > 7 — 
n —— * Sv ** * — — — — — 8 — — "7 — : -=S — 
9 2 . — — i _ — - — —— — 
wm 


vin his ring. 


> n 8 c —— 2 — "Ie — — — I ans 
E12 A re a; ; "Ca ö 2 8 9 * * —— > 2 SEES = p f — bc 
2 2 * * 223 3 9 2 s A . — n c Y - _ Wis a. 4+ 5 oe Shes » — * = = l "—— p'>, * A ny * 
—_— 2 * 1 hs = a 5 * : * > = «75.7 TEES 
+; Coon # £ — 2 . Y * 8 — . 7 A. a — * 
— - 8 £ wy: 4 * 


r 
r : 
- — A 
E 2 - 2 : 


2 
us 
— 


7 * 
— 

4 

n _— 


— 2 2 


n 
— 
— BT — — 


FAST COTE 
Po * — 
A 


Le» 


— — < — — 23 Ra 
Ly " . T - —_— - 


—_— ——_— 


bY a hs 
2 PLS 


| 70 The Two GENTLEMEN of VER ON, 


Alas! | this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb 


And even in kind love, I do conjure thee, 
To leſſon me; and tell me ſome good mean 
How with my honout, 1 may go to Milan, 
_ Aﬀter wy Seton, Protheus. 


1 80, ſo, ſo,—Y ou bluſh too—nay then the ſecret is out; you OF _ 
= confals your love to him, and eruelty to me But, madam, „ 
ſtay where you are — He can write letters you know—and you 
enn fright me when J preſent them to you. . 


3 


F damp its weigere all prudence to your aid — conſider the 
way is weariſome and long N 


To meaſure kingdoms with his feeble A 
Much leſs ſhall ſhe, that hath love's wings to fly; WE 

And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, 
: Of ſuch divine perfection as fir Protheus. 


' Diſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'ft as ſoon fo kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſeek to quench the 


But qualify the fire's 1 rage, 8 
| Left it ſhould burn above the bounds of 8 


Lucetta re- enters. 


Luc, Sir protheus, your ſervant waits. 
Pro. I come. 


Exit. 
Jul. [ After a pauſe] Counſel, Lucetta ; gentle girl ai . 


Luc. Loving and belov'd is't not lady? 


2 Dear Lucetta. ; 

uc. Well, well, though the fame” is broke ont—pray I 
J. A true devoted pilgrim is not weaty 

Luc, Better forbear till Protheus make return, _ 5 1 

Jul. Thou know'ſt not that his looks are my ſoul's food?! 1 


re of love with words. : 
Luc, Nay, nay. 


ul. The current that with gentle murmur glides, 


Thou know'ſt being ſtop'd, impatiently doth rages 
But when his fair courſe is not hinder'd, PF 
He makes ſweet muſick with th enamell' d tones; 
And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, 
Os With willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 1 5 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe; 
I'll be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 
And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep , 
Till the laſt ſtep bath brought me to my love; ; 
And there Il reſt, 28, after much turmoil, | 
A bleſſed out doth i in 2 ä 


"Me 
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Luc. But in what habit will you go along? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 
The looſe encounters of haſcivious men. 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 


As may beſeem ſome well reputed page. 


Luc. Why then your ladyſhip muſt cut your hair, 
Jul. No girl; PII knit it up in ſilken ſtrings, 
With twenty odd conceited true love. knots: 


Jo be fantaſtic may become a youth 
5 Of greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be. 


Luc. What faſhion, madam, ſhall I make your habit ? 
Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 

What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt manerly; 

But tell me, wench, how will the wor EE me 


For undertaking ſo unſtay d a journey? ? 
f 1 fear me it will make me ſcandaliz'd. 


Luc. If you think fo, then ſtay at home, and EL not. 
Ful. Nay, that I will not. 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 

If Protheus like your journey, when you come, 

No matter who's diſpleas'd, when you are gone: 


I fear me, he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal. 


Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear. 


| A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 


And inſtances as infinite of love, 

Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 
Luc. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 

Jul. Baſe men that uſe them to ſo baſe effect 1 

But truer ſtars did govern Protheus' birtn; 

His words are bonds, his oaths are oracies 5 "IE 

His love fincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 

His tears pure meſſengers ſent from his N 3 

His heart as far from fraud, as heav'n from earth. 
Luc. Pray heav'n he prove ſo, when you come to him. 
Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that Ng" 


To bear a hard opinion of his truth ; 


Only deſerve my love by loving him : 
And preſently go with me to my Seder: - 
o take a note of what I ſtand in need of; 


To furniſh me upon my longing journey. 


All that is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 

And what's more dear than all, my reputation! | 

Only in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence: 
-ome, anſwer not, but do it . 


PPP oy re vn, I 
. Oey” 


am patient of thy tarriance. | be [ Exeunt, | 


End of the FIRST ACT. e 
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p ad con be” 
| Scene changes to Milan, 
An Appariment i in the Dute s Palace. 15 


Valentine and Speed. 


-/ Hadi IR your glove. 

Val. Not mine. 

: Ha! jet me ſee it: ay, give it me, its mine: 

Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine! 
Ah Silvia! Silvia! 


Speed. [calling aloud.] Madam Silvia ! madam Silvia! 
Val. How now, firrah |! : 
| Speed. She is not within hearing, 2 
Val. Why fir, who bid you call her! " 
Speed. Your worſhip, fir, or elſe ! miſtook. 
Val Well, you'll till be too forward. 
Speed. And yet I was laſt night chidden for being too flow. 


Val. Go to fir, —tell me, do you know madam Silvia! 
Speed. She chat your worſhip loves? 


Val. Why, how know you that ! am in love? 5 
Speed. Marry fir, by theſe ſpecial old marks; firſt, you 
have learned, like fir F e to wreath your arms like 2 
5 malecontent— to walk alone like one that had the peſtilence; 

with your hat, pent- -houſe like, over your eyes, and your 
bands in your pocket, like a Dutchman.—You figh— weep— 
faſt—watch—and ſpeak puling like a beggar at Hallowmaſs. £ 

You were wont,. when you laugh'd, to crow like a cock— 
when you walk'd, to walk like one of the lions; ; when you 
faſted, it was preſently after dinner; when you looked ſadly 

it was for want of money ;—but now you are ſo metamor- 


phos'd with a miſtreſs, that when 1 look « on 0 * can 1 hardly 5 
think you my maſter. 


if Val. Are all theſe things perceived | in me? 

| 3 Speed. They are all perceiv'd without you. 

Wo Val. But tell me, doſt thou know my wy Silvia ? 
| ow dhe nt you 815 ſo on 1 at _ 


[prgenting a lady s ghee $9 


Hal 


al. 


Vou never ſaw her ſince ſhe was deform'd ? 


| ners. 


But for my duty to e —_— 
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Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that ? even n the I mean. 
Speed. Why fir, I know her not. 
Val. Doſt thou know her by my e on her, | 
And yet know' { her not? 
Speed. Is ſhe not hard- favour'd, ſir? 
Val. Not fo fair, as well- favour'd- 
Speed. Sir, I know that well enough. 
Val. What doſt thou know? _ 
Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, as of you 1 favour © 5H 
Val. How long hath ſhe been deform” d ? 
Speed. Ever fince you lov'd her. 


Val. I have lov'd her ever ſince [ law her, 
And ſtill I ſee her beautiful. 


Speed. If you love her, ſir, you cannot tos: hats. 4% that - 
you had mine eyes! or your own eyes had the lights they 


were wont to have, when you. chid fir Protheus tor going 
ungarter'd. ä 


Lal. What ſhould 1 ſee then? 
Speed. Your own preſent folly, and ber rafling 3 


For he, being in love, could not ſee to garter his hoſe; and . 


©, yung being in love, this morning could not lee to put y our. | 
_ hoſe on. i 


Val. Well then, in | conctuſios;. I Rand affected to her. re. 
Speed. I would you would ſet, fo your affection would ceaſe. 
Val. Laſt night ſhe enjoin'd me (ſtrange . ) 10 Z 


write ſome lines to one ſhe loves, Hs 
Speed. And have you, 1 
Val. | have. 
Speed. Are they not laniely written? | 
Val. No, boy, but as well as I can 1 do them: 


Peace, here ſhe comes. 


Euter Silvia, 


Speed Oh excellent motion! Oh exceeding py pet! 
Now will he interpret to hgeerr.. | Au. 


Val. Madam, and miſtreſs, a thouſand good morrows. 


Silvia. Sir Vilendne; and ſervant, to you two hauled. 


Speed. He ſnould give. her intexolt,” and ſhe gives it him, 
[Aſide. 


Val. As you injoin'd me, 1 writ your letter 
Unto the ſecret, happy, friend of yours; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 


Dil via. 


13 
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Speed. Oh [ give you good even—Here' SA million of man- | 


[4/ de. 


2 — 
2 8 — 
2 r 

— — —„4:— 


and honour you 
A very pretty period wen, I gueſs the ſequel— 
And yet J will not name it—and et I care not 
And yet take this again—and yet I thank 700 8 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
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Silvia. Takes the paper and looks at 11.—1 thank you, 
*Tis ve xy Clerkly done. [gentle ſervant, 
Val. Now truſt me, madam, it came hardly off, 


For, being ignorht to whom it goes, 
I writ at random very doubtfully, 


Silvia. Perchance you think too much of all this pains? 
[47 thts while ſhe is reading in the paper, but now and 

then looking over at Valentine, | 

Pal No, madam, ſoit ſerves you, I will write, 


Pleaſe you command—a thouſand times as much; 
And yet— ang 


Silvia. [ Reading cut] 1 ſhould 45 wrong to merit, not to love 85 


Speed. And yet you will—and yet . won and yet by 


Another yet, 3 des. LA. 


Val. What means your ladyſhip? do you not like it? 
Silvia. Ves, yes, the lines are very quaintly writ; 


on Ba. ſince unwillingly, take them again— 225 
5 "Ny take them.- 


Hal. Madam, they are for you. 7 1 
Silvia. Ay, ay, you writ them, * at my 10 668 1 


5 But 1 will none of them— They are for you! 
. 1 would have had them writ more movingly,— _ 


Val. Pleaſe you I'll write your ladyſhip another. 
Silvia. And when 'tis writ—for my ſake read it over 


| And if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, why ſo. 


Val. If it pleaſe me, madam, what then? 
Silvia. Why, if it pleaſe vou take it for your: labour: 


And fo good morrow, ſervant, _ nee 


Speed. O jeſt unſeen | inſcrutable! rike 5 


: * a noſe on a man's face, or a weathercock on a ieeple. 
My maſter ſues to her, and the hath taught her TOs - 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 


O excellent device! was there ever heard a better ? 


That my maſter, being the ſeribe to himſelf, ſhould write . | 
| the tetter. .. -.- : 


Val. How now, fir, hots you waving with yourſelf? 


1 Speed. Nay, I was chiming, tis you that have the reaſon. 


Val. To do what? 

8 To be a ſpokeſman from madam Silvia. 
Hal. To whom ? ne 

| I Speed. | 
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Speed. To yourſelf; why ſhe wooes you by a figure. 
My What figure? 
Speed. By a letter, I ſhould ay. Op 
al, Why, ſhe hath not writ to me? _ 
Speed, What need ſhe, when ſhe hath made you write to 
yourſelf? Why, do you not —— the jelt ? 8 | 
Val. No, believe me. 5 
Speed. No believing To indeed, fic—but did you perceive - 
her earneſt? | 
Val. She gave me none. 
Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter. 
Val. That's 5 the letter F wrote to her friend, _ 
Speed. And that letter hath ſhe deliver d and there's $ an end, 
Pal. I would it were no worſe, 
5 Speed. Pll warrant you 'tis as well; 5 
F, or often have you writ to her, and "Th in n modeſty, 
Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply; 
Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger, that might her mind diſcover, 
_ Herſelf hath taught her love himſelf, to write unto her lover. 
All this I ſpeak in print, for in print I found it. 
Why muſe you, fir ?—'tis near dinner-time. 
Vail. I have din'd. 
Speed, Ay, but hearken, fir, though the Ros love can | 
feed on air, I am one that am nouriſhed by my wann, and 
would fain have meat. = 
Val. Begone then, and leave _ | : 
_ Opeed. G, ſir, follow your miſtreſs's direion—write more 
movingly be mov'd, fir, be mov'd- 1 Exit. 
Val. [ Pauſs Ing.] My jealous fears e me !—Silvia! - 
| The unblown roſe, the chryſtal, nor the diamond, 
Are not more pure than ſhe ! Her very name, 
Like ſome celeſtial fire, quickens my — 
-dhe' is the ſtar * whom my fate is led! 


Rei enter Silvia. 


| "RP comes again 1 has eyes are ſmiling © iu 
Kindly as ſun-ſhine to the new-born ſpring! 
My deareſt Silvia] diſtract me not with riddles— 5 
I am on the verge of happineſs or miſery? - 
Lord Thurio is my rival! a potent one! 
Proud of his wealth and power—but, what is s worſe, 
Approv'd, nay choſen, by the duke your father 
Silvia. Tis true: and that's my grief. But I am free, 
And will not be enſlav'd; nor doom'd to wed _ 
That knging, vain, that ſelf- ficient lord, — 


re 
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To your protection [ ſubmit myſelf. _ 
Val. My arms ſhall be your ſanctuary! 
Pl lodge you in my boſom, and wear you 


[ Lord Thurio is heard fn inging vat 
-Jord Thurio comes 


In my heart 
Let us retire. 
Silvia. We are obſerv'd- this paper will direct you. 


1 a paper to Valentine, who retires with it to the back of 
he Js: ] 


Eater Lord Thurio, bie 


7 Lady Silvia—TI am your ladpſhip r 
been ſitting for my picture this morning; in hopes you wil! 
receive the ſhadow of your humble ſervant, with more kind- 


neſs than you are pleas'd to honour the ſubſtance : but if I had 


my will, the painter ſhould take me at my prayers—there is 
then a heavenly beauty in the face—the foul moves in the 
ſuperficies; and would bear an exact ſemblance of the adora- 5 
tion I pay to your charms. 1 
Silvia. My lord, your compliment calls your faith in Feel, 95 

But you were bred with the milk of the court! [tion, 

Lou ſpeak the courtier' 8 dialect—andi it becomes you. 85 
5 in to Valentine, = 
Well ſervant—what fa you, be b- you are b ſad? e 

Val. Indeed madam, I ſeem ſo. 

 Thurio. Seem you that you are not? 
Val. HaplyI do. 5 
FThurio. So do counterfeits. 

Val. So do you, 
Typurio. What ſeem I that I am not! * 
. 

| Thurio. What inſtance of the contrary ? 

Fat. Folly. + 

 Thurio, And pray how quote you my folly? 

Val. I quote it in your jerkin..-: - 

| Thurio. My jerkin is a doublet. 285 

Val. Well then, I'II double your folly. | ples 

| Thurio, How? 2 . 
Silvia. What angry, my lord, do you r das 7. 
Val. Give him leave, madar, he is a kind of cameleon. 
 Thurio, That hath more mind to feed on your blood, 
Than live in your air. 

Val. You have ſaid, my lord. 8 

 Thurio. Ay, ſir, and done too for this time. . 

2 1 know it well; ; "you always end, ere you ou begin. 
= T0917 
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Silvia. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, arid quickly ſhot 
Val. True indeed, madam, we thank the giver. [off 
Silvia. Who is thas;r ſervant? 00 
Val. Yourſelf ſweet lady; my lord Thurio borrows his wit 

from your ladyſhip's looks, and ſpends what he borrows kindly 
in your company. 


Thurio, Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, I ſhall 
make your wit bankrupt. 
Val. I know it well, my lord; you have an acheter K. 
words, but they wou'd appear better when ſet to a tune— 
our lordſhip. wou'd ing them better than any man of qua- 
lrg at court. [father. 
Silvia, N more, gentlemen, n no more—here « comes my 


Euter the Duke. + 


Dole Now daughter Silvia, you are hard beſet: C 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health: 
What ſay you to a _ from your friends, 
Of much good news? 
Val. My lord, I will be thankful | 
To any happy meſſenger from thence, _ 
Duale. Know you, don Anthonio, your countryman ?. 
Val. Ay, my good lord, 1 know the nobleman 
To be of worth, and worthy Ne ET 
And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 
Duke, Hath he not a fon? To 
Val. Ay, my good lord, a ſon that well deſerves 
The honour and regard of ſuch Aae 
Duke, You know him well ? 7 
Val. | knew him as myſelf ; for from our ar 
We have convers'd, and ſpent our hoyrs together : 
And tho' myſelf haye been an idle truant, 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, 
To cloath mine age with angel-like perfegtion z 
Yet hath fir Protheus [For that's his name,] 
Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 
His years but young, but his experience old; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe * 
And, in a word, for far behind his worth, 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow, | 
Ie is compleat in feature and in mind, 
With all good deeds to grace a gentleman, bs 
Dube. Beſhrew me, fir, but if he makes this good, 
e is as worthy for an empreſs love. 
As weed to be an emperor $ 2 1 
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Well, fir, this gentleman is come to me, 
With commendations, from great potentates; 
And here he means to ſpend ſome time, a while: 
I think, 'tis no unwelcome news to you. 
Fal. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been "A 
Due. Welcome him then acccording to his worth: 
Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, lord Thurio; 3 
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it: 
I'm ſend him hither to you preſently. | [Exit Duke, 
Val. This is the gentleman, I told your ladyſhip, 
55 Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs 
Did hold his eyes, lockt in her chryſtal looks. 
 __ 6:1. Belike that now ſhe hath enfranchis d them 
Upon ſome other pawn for fealty. 
Val. Nay, ſure, I think ſhe holds them coffers ain. 
Sil. Nay then, he ſhould be blind; and being blind, 
How could he ſee his way to ſeek you out 3. 
Val. Why lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
 Thurio, They ſay that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. To ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as „ 
9 a homely object, love can wink. 
Sul. Have done, have done, here comes the gentleman. ; 


E nter en 


5 „. al. Welcome, dear Protheus : 2 beſcech you, 8 
: Confirm his welcome, by ſome 932 . 
Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither. 
If this be he, you oft have wiſh'd to hear from? 
Val. Miſtreſs, it is; ſweet lady entertain him, 
. To be my fellow-ſervant to your ladyſhip. 
Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant. 
Pro. Not fo, ſweet lady, but too mean a ſervant, 
| To have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. 
My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed : 
| Servant, you are welcome to 2a worthleſs miſtreſs. 
Pro. I' die on him that ſays 4 but e 
S. hat you are welcome !, 
Pro. 1 nat FF are worthleſs. DES 


Enter a Kernan. 5 


er. Madam, my lord your father would ſpeak with you. 
S8. I'll wait upon his e. 1 ſer vant. Come, 
1 lord Thune, your hand. 


[Lerd” Thurio accepts her band rt 
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Once more, my new ſervant, welcome. 
We'll leave you to confer on home affairs ; 


When you have Gone; we look to hear from you. 
[ Exit Silvia and Thurio. 


al. Now tell me, how do all, from whence you came? 
Pro, Your friends are well, and have them much com- 
mended. 
Val. How does your lady? aid how thrives your wet” 
Pro, My tales of love were not wont to weary you; 
I know you joy not in a love diſcourſe, _ 
Val. Ay, R but that life is alter'd now! 


2 I have done penance for contemning love; 


Whoſe high imperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 


With bitter faſts, with penitential g groans: 
For in revenge of my contempt of Jove, 
Love hath chas'd fleep from my enthralled eyes; 3 
O gentle Protheus, love's a mighty lord; 
And hath ſo humbled me, as F 
There is no woe to his correction; 
Nor to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth! 
Now, no diſcourſe, except it be of love; 
Now, 1 can break my faſt, dine, ſup, and fleep, 
pon the very naked name of love. 


confeſs, 


Pro. Enough, I read your fortune in your eye. 


Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo? | 
 7Aal. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a heav'nly aint? 


Pro. No; but ſhe is an earth ly paragon. 
7. Call her divine! 


Pro. I will not flatter her, 5 
Val. O, flatter me; for love delights i in | penile; - 
Pro. When J was ſick, you gave me bitter pills; 


And I muſt miniſter the like to you, 


Val. Then ſpeak the truth of her; if not divine, 
Yet let her be a principality, _ 


| Soy” reign to all the creatures on the earth! 1 


Pro. Except my miſtreſs. 

Val. O friend, except not any. 8 
Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer 1 mine own! 12 5 
Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 


dhe ſhall be dignify d with this high honour, 


To bear my lady's train, left the baſe eartn 
Should from her veſture chance to teal a kiſs; | 
And of ſo great a favour growing proud, 

Diſdain to root the ſummer ſwelling flower; ; 
And make rough winter everlaſtingly. a 
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Pro. Why, Valentine ! what bragadiſm is this? 


Val. Pardon me, Protheus; all I can, is nothing 


To her, whoſe worth makes other worthies nothing 5 
She is alone 


Pro. Then let her alone. 
| Pal. Not for the world; why man ſhe i is my own; 
And Jas rich in having ſuch a jewel, 
As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold! 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
' Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my love. 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
: E for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge,) 
Is gone with her along, and I muſt after: 
p F or love, thou know 'ſt is full of jealouſie. 

Pro. But ſhe loves you? 
Val. Ay, And we are betroth' d * nay more, our martiage p 
Vith all the cunning manner of our flight, _ (hour; 

Determin d on; how I muſt climb her —— 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
| Plotted and 'greed on for my happineſs. 
Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 


5 In theſe affairs, to aid me with thy counſel. 


Pero. Go on before; I ſhall enquire you forth. 

Pl ſtep to my apartment ;—there [ want, 
Some neceſlaries that I needs muſt uſes, 
And then I'll preſently attend you.—— [Exit Valentine, 

Ev'n as one heat another heat expels; $ RN 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is, by a newer object, quite forgotten. 

Is it mine eye, or Valentino's praiſe, 5 
Her true perfection, or iny falſe tranſgreſſion, 
T hat makes me reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus? 

She's fair; and ſo is Julia that I love, 5 

That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd; 

Which like a waxen image gainſt a fire, 

| Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. 
Methinks my zeal to Valentine is cold; 
And that I love bim not as I was wont. 
O!] but love his lady too, too, much! 
And that's the reaſon I love him fo little. 
Ho ſhall I doat on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice, begin to love her? 
is but her picture I have yet beheld, 
And that hath Gazzled fo my reaſon $ 's light: 
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And when I look on her perfections, 


There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind! [- 
If I can check my erring love, I will; 


If not to > compaſs her, I yl uſe my ſkill, 


IE Scene changes to a Areet in Milan. 
Enter Launce with his dog Crab— 


Launce ſobbing and crying. 
| Launce. Nay, 'twill be this hour ere I have done weeping ; 


all the kind of the Launces have this very fault; I have re- 
ceiv'd my proportion, like the prodigeous ſon, and am come 
here with my maſter, to the court of Milan. I think, Crab 

- my mother 
"veepingy:. my father wailing, my ſiſter crying, our maid _ 

howling, and all our houſe in great perplexity ; yet did not 
this cruel-hearted cur ſhed one tear —— He is a ſtone, a 


very pebble ſtone; a Jew would have wept to have ſeen our 
parting 3 why, my grandam having no eyes, wept herſelf _ 


my dog, be the ſowereſt-natur'd dog that lives : 


blind, at my parting; —nay, —I III ſhew the manner of it: 


this ſhoe is my father, no this left ſhoe is my father—No, 
no, this left ſhoe is my mother, ay, it is fo, it hath the worſ- 
er ſole; this ſhoe, with the hole in it, is my mother, and this 
my father; a vengeance on't there tis: | 
18 my ſiſter, for look you, ſhe is as white as a lily, and as 
| ſmall as a wand — This hat is Nan—ay, black Nan, our 
maid ; I am the dog, — No he is the dog, and I am m ſelf. — 
Now coke © to my father; father, your bleſſing.— Now the 
| ſhoe can't ſpeak a word for weeping, well he weeps on: 
Now come I to my mother. Oh, that ſhe could ſpeak now, 
but good woman, her breath goes up and down. Now come 
Ito my ſiſter, —Mark the moan ſhe makes: 


this while ſheds not one tear But ſee how I lay the duſt 
—F He « cries and 25 again. : 


with wy tears. 
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Speed What, my old friend Launce, welcome to Milan. — 


What, in tears man? 


Launce. Ay, {Sobing.] only Crab and I, of all our cially; 5 
in a ſtrange place. 


Speed. Come Launce—dry thy tears, by wy honeſty, thou 7K 


ſhalt be welcome in Milan.- 


Launce, Forſwear not thyſelf, friend, bot l. am not welcome. 2 
I reckon this always, that a man is never undone, till he be 


hang'd : nor never welcome to a place till certain ſhot be 


paid, and the hoſteſs ſay, welcome. 


8 peel. N 


now ſir, this ſtaff : 


now Crab all 
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5 n parable. 


- thou ? that my maſter is become a "notable lover ? 


not worth the name of a Chriſtian. 
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Speed. Come on you madcap; I'll go with you preſently 
where, for one ſhot of fivepence, thou ſhalt have a flagon 
of rheniſh, and a thouſand welcomes. But, friend Launce, 
how did thy maſter part with madam Julia ? 
 Launce, Marry, after they cloſed in earneſt, they parted 
very fairly in jeſt. 
Speed. But all ſhe marry. him? 
Launce. No. 
Speed. How then! ſhall he ape ber? 
Launce. No, neither. 
Speed. W hat, are they broken? 
Launce. No, they are both as ble was k. 
Speed. Why, then, how ſtands the matter with them? 
Launce. Why, not at all. 
Speed. What an aſs art thou? I underſtand thee not. 
Launce. What a block art thou, that thou canſt oY 
Speed, But, Launce, tell me true, wil't be a match?) 
Launce. Aſk my dog Crab; if he ſays ay, it will; if he 
fays no, it will ; if he ſhake his tail, and ſay hong, it will | 
Speed. The concluſion is then, that it will. 
Launce. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from me but by 


Speed. Ti well that I get it 601 FR Launce, what fay'l 


| Launce, I never knew him otherwiſe, 8 
Speed. Than how? 7 
Launce. A notable lubber, as thou 8 him t to . : 
Speed, Why, thou whor'ſon aſs, thou miſtakeſt me. : 
1 tell thee my maſter is become a hot lover. 
Launce. Why, I tell thee, I care not though he burn biw 
ſelf in love: if thou wilt go with me, and give me the flag- 
gon of rheniſh, ſo—if not, thou art an Hebrew, a a Jew, and 


7" 0m: Why? 
Iaunce. Becauſe thou haſt not fo much charity i in thee as | 
to go to the tavern with a Chriſtian : wilt thou go! 5 : 
ad. At ty; ſervice. rn os WET - 


"Nadie 8 


” Fre To leave my Julia, ſhall I be forſworn i 
To love fair Silvia, ſhall I be forſwornz 
bt 2 wrong my friend, l ſhall be much Ws; 
And ev'n that power, which gave me firſt my oaths 
1 Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 
Love bad me ſwear, and love bids me  forſwear, . 
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O, ſweet ſuggeſting love | if I have ſinn'd, | 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubject, to excuſe it. i 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling ſtar; 4 
But now I worſhip a celeſtial fun ! | 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken; | 
And he wants wit, that wants reſolved wilt. | 4 
To learn his wit t'exchange the bad for better. 9 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue]! to call her bad, = 
Whoſe ſov'reignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr d 1 

With twenty thouſand ſoul-confirming oaths. W 
Julia 1 loſe, and Valentine I loſe; i | 
If I keep them, I needs mult loſe myſelf: 
If J loſe them, this find I by their Joſs, 

For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Silvia ! 

And Silvia (witneſs heav'n that made ber fair * 

Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Ethiop! 

I will forget that Julia is alive; 
Rememb'ring that my love to her is dead: 
And Valentine I'll hold my enemy, 
Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend! 
This night, he meaneth, with a corded ladder, 
Toclimb celeſtial Silvia's chamber window 3 £4 
Myſelf in counſel, his competitor. 
Now, preſently, Pn give her father notice 
Of their diſguiſing, and pretended flight; 
Who, all-enrag'd, will banifh Valentine 4 : 
For Thurio, he intends, ſhall wed his daughter. 
But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly croſs, T 
By ſome ly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding. 
Love lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwiftF, 9@® 
As thou haſt lent me ſkill to nw this dritt. r 
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ACT Ut. SCENE I 
8 CEN E, The garden of the duke's palace 


Euter Duke, Thurio, and Protheus. 


Duke. 8 IR Thuria, give us 8 [ pray, a Fa | 
oo We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. 
5 4 [ Exit Thuio 
"Now tell me, Protheys, mw 8 your will with me? „ 
Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would diſcover, 
The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal : 
But, when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeferving as l am, _ 
My duty pricks me on to utter tat, - 
| Which, elſe, no worldly good ſhould draw. "RA me. 
Kae worthy Prince, ſir Valentine, my fend, 
This night intends to ſteal away your daughter ;/ 
Myſelf am one made privy to the plot, © 
nes 8 you have determin'd to beſtow her. 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates: 
And, ſhould ſhe thus be flo! n away from you, 
It would be much vexatiori to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather chule- 
To croſs my friend in his intended drift, 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head _ 
A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs, you down, 
If unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. 
Due. Protheus, thank thee for thine honeſt care; 
Which to requite, command me while 1 live. 
This love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen, 
And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 
Bir Valentine her company, and my court: 
But, fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 
And ſo unworthily diſgrace the man, 
(A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhunn'd) 
I gave bim gentle looks, thereby to find 
That which thyſelf hath now diſclos'd to me. 
And, that thou may'lt perceive my fear of * 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, | 
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| -nightly lodge her in an upper tower, DES. 4. 21700. n 
The key whereof myſelf hath ever kept; 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd — 8 | 
Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a mean 

How he her chamber-window will aſcend, _ | 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down; FL] 
For which the youthful lover now is gone, 

And this way comes he with it preſently : | . 
Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 

But, good my lord, do it fo cunningly, . 

That my diſcowry be not aimed at 

For, love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Hath made me publiſher of this pretence. 
Due. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know 

| That I had any light from thee of this. 
Pro. Adieu, my lord: fir Valentine is coming. 


# 
* 
— —— — — — — 


EE oo, Gs By 
Dufte. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faſt? 
Pal. Pleaſe it your grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And 1 am going to deliver them. 
Due. Be they of much import? 
Val. The tenor of them doth but fignify 

My health, and happy being at your courtz  - _ 
Due. Nay, then, no matter; ſtay with me a while; 

I am to break with thee of ſome affairs 
That touch me near; wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 

Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought 
To match my friend, lord Thurio, to my daughter. 
Val. I know it well, my lord; and ſure the match _ 

Were rich and honourable ; beſides, the nobleman _ 

Is full of virtue, bounty, worth and qualities, 

Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter. 

Cannot your grace win her to fancy —_ — —_—_ 7 
Duke No, truſt me, ſhe is peeviſh, ſullen, froward, + 

Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking WW EC T_T 
Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 

Nor tearing me as if 1 were her father: 

And may ! ſay to thee, this pride of her's, 
1 Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; - 
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And where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cheriſh'd by ber child-like day, 
I now am full reſolv'd to take a wife, 
And turn her out to who will take her in: 
Then let her __ be her wedding-dower ; 
For me and my poſſeſſions ſhe eſteems not. 
Val. What would your grace have me to do in this? 
Duke. There is a lady, fir, in Milan here, 
Whom I affect; but ſhe is nice and coy, 
And nought eſteems my aged eloquence: 
Now therefore would I have thee to my tutor; 
6. or long agone I have forgot ta court; 
HBeſides, the faſhion of the time is ch 1 
How and which way I may beſtow myſelf, 
To be regarded in her fun-bright eye. 
Val. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpects not words k 
Dumb jewels often, in their filent kind, . 
More than quick words, do move a woman's  Y 
Duke, But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent that I ſent her. 
Val. A woman fometimes ſcorns what beſt contents her; 
Send her another; never give her o'er; 
For ſcorn at firſt makes after- love the more. 
If ſhe do frown, 'tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more love in you: 
If ſhe do chide, tis not to have you gone: 5 
For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 
| Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; 
For, get you gone, the doth not mean away. . 
Flatter and praiſe, commend, extol their graces 3 'I 
Tho? ne'er fo black, ſay they have angels faces, 
That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 
. If, with his tongue, he cannot win a woman. 
Dule. But ſhe J mean, is promiſed * her friends 
7 Va a youthful gentleman of worth, 
And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 
That no man hath acceſs by day to her. 
Val. Why, then, I would reſort to her by TY . 
Due. Ay, but the doors be lockt, and keys kept laſe, 
; That no man hath recourſe to her by made... 
Hal. What lets but one may enter at her window? 
Dude. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground, 
And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it, 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 
Val. Why, then, a ladder quaintly made of cords, 
5 To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, - 


' Would | 
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Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 


Dute. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 


Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder ? 


Val. When would you uſe it? pray, fir, tell me that ? 
Duke. This very night; for love is like a child, 


That longs for ev'ry thing that he cannot come by. 


Val. By nine o'clock Pl get you ſuch a ladder. 
Duke, But, hark thee, I will go to her ons: 


| How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither? 


Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak that is of any length. 

| Duke. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn. 

Val. Ay, my good lord. 

Duke. Then let me ſee thy (oak; 


| TI get me one of ſuch another Te. 


Val. Why, any cloak will ſerve the turn, my lord. 

Dufte. How ſhall 1 faſhion me to wear a cloak! EC: 
in thee let me feel thy cloak upon m. 
What letter is this ſame? what's here? To Silvia! ! 


And here the engine fit for my proceeding ! 


PI! be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once. [Duke reads, 


What's here? Silvia, this night will I enfranchiſe thee. IL 
Ti fo; and here's the ladder for the purpoſe. _ 
Why, Phaeton, for thou art Merop's fon, 
Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heavenly car, 
And with thy daring folly burn the world? 
Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee ? . 
Go, baſe intruder ! over-weening ſlave! 


Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates, 


And think my patience, more than thy deſert, 

Is privilege for thy departure hence: , 

Thank me for this, more than for all the 8 Þ 
Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. : 


But, if thou linger in my territories, . 


Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 


Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 


By heav'n, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 


I ever bore my daughter or thyſelf: 
Be gone! I will not hear thy vain 8 OBO 
But, a8 thou 106 1 y . make ou Gor hence. _ [Exit. 
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And Silvia is myſelf ; baniſh'd from her 


What light 1 is light, if Silvia be not ſeen? 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 
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And feed upon the ſhadow of perfection. 


There is no day for me to look upon.“ 
Fhe is my eſſence, and I leave to 1 


Foſter'd, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 8 
I fly not death to fly his deadly doom: 
Tarry I here, | but attend on death; 

But fy 1 hence, I fly away from life. 


There s not a hair on 8 head but tis a Valentine. 


Iaunce. Can "nothing 19 81 Matter, ſhall I Arike? 


: nothing. 
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val. And why not death, rather than living torment ? 
To die, is to be baniſh” 4 from myſelf, 


6s {elf from ſelf: a deadly baniſhment! 


Unleſs it be to think that ſhe is by; 


Except I be by Silvia in the night, 
There is no mulic in the nightingale: 
< Unleſs I look on Silvia in the day, 


If I be not, by her fair influence, 


Enter Protheus aid . | 
1 Run, boy, 19 run, and ſeek bim out. 
Launce. So-ho, ſo-ho! 
Pro. What ſeeſt thou? 
Launce. Him we go to find. 


Pro. Valentine! 
„ 5 | 
Pro. Who then; his ſpirit ? 
Val. Neither. 5 Tr 
Pro. What then ? * 
Val. Nothing. 


Pro. Whom wouldit thou ſtrike? 
Launce. Nothing. 5 


Pro. Villain, forbear! 3 7 et] 
Launce. . fir, wm ſtrike nothing; pray let me | ike 


W I fay, forbear ! Frith Vahagde, a l 


Val. My ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good news, 8 
80 much of bad already hath poſſeſt them. 


Pro. Then in dumb ſilence will I bury mine; 
F or they are harſh, nne, and bad. 


Val. 
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val. Is Silvia dead? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 


Val. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvia: . 


Hath ſhe forſworn me? 


Pro. No, Valentine. 
Pal. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me. 1 


What is your news? 
Launce. Sir, there's a . that you are vaniſhy'. 


Pro. That thou art baniſh'd; Oh! that is the news; 


- From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 


Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already; 


: And now bale of it will make me ſurfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am baniſh'd ? 


Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offered to the doom, 


Which, unrevers'd, ſtands in effeQual force, 

A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears: _ 
| Thoſe, at her father's churliſh feet, ſhe render'd, 
With them, upon her knees, her bumble ſelf, 1335 
Wringing her hands; whoſe whiteneſs fo became them, 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe. 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up. . 
| Sad fighs, deep groans, nor 8 tears, ' 
Could penetrate her uncompaſkonate fire; 

| But Valentine, if he be ta'en, muſt die. 

Beſides, her interceſſion chaf'd him fo, 

When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 

That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 

: With many bitter threats of biding there. 


Val. No more; unleſs the next word that thou peak! 


Have ſome malignant pow'r upon my life: 


If ſo, 1 pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
5 As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 


Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou can'ſt not help, 


6 And ſtudy help for that which thou lament” lt. 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou ſtay, thou can'ſt not ſee thy love; | 

Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life. 


Hope is a lover's ſtaff, walk hence with that, 


And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 


Thy letters may be here, though thou art "DP 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 


bv | in the milk-white boſom of thy love. 


he time now ſerves not to expoſtulate; 
Come, 111 convey thee through the city-gate, 
And, ere 1 part with thee, confer-at large 
Of al that may concern a way love-afairs: 


29 


As 


heart, you brew good ale.“ 
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As thou lov'ſt Silvia, tho' not for thyſelf” 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Pal. I pray. thee, Launce, and if thou ſee'ft my N 
Bid him make haſte, and meet We at the north- gate. 


Pro. Go, ſirrah, find him out: come, Valentine. 
Val. O my dear Silvia! hapleſs TIRE” [Exennt, 


$0 "OE . 


Lawnce. I am but a fool, look you, and yet I have wit 
enough to think my maſter is a kind of a knave: but that's 
all one, if he but one knave. He lives not now that knows 
me to be in love, yet I am in love; but a team of horſe ſhall 
not pluck that from meg nor who 'tis I love, and yet 'tis a 
woman; but what woman I will not tell myfelf ; and yet tis 
a milk-maid ; yet 'tis not a maid, for ſhe hath had goſfips; 
yet tis a maid, for ſhe is her maſter's maid, and ſerves for 
wages: ſhe hath more qualities than a water-ſpaniel, which is 
much in a bare Chriſtian. Here is the cat-log I Pulling out a 
Paper] of her conditions: Inprimis, ſhe can fetch and carry; 
why, a horſe can do no more; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but 
only carry; therefore is ſhe detter than a jade. Item, ſhe can 
F; * look Jou, a tweet virtue in a maid with Scan Handy, * : 


E. nter Speed. 


1 Speed. How now, fignor Launce ? what r news wich bo 
| Launce. The on. news that ever thou heard ſt. 

| Speed, Why, man, how black? ?! 

Launce. Why, as black as ink. 

Speed. Let me read them. 

Launce. Fie on thee, jolt- head, thou can'ſt not read, 

Speed. Thou lyeſt, I can, 

Launce. I will try the; tell me this, whi begot "0 
Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grand-father, 
Launce, O illiterate loiterer ! it was the ton of thy grand- 

mother: this proves thou can'ſt not read. g 

| Speed. Come fool, come, try me in thy paper. 

| Launce, There, and St. Nicholas be oy 1 

| Speed. Imprimis, ſhe can milk. 

| Launce. Ay, that ſhe can. 

Speed. Item, ſhe brews good ale. 22 

| Launce. And therefore comes the proverb, £ *Blefng of your 


Speed. She can ſew. 


Launce. That s as much as to fay, can b ſhe fo?? 3 
| 44 cal 
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| Speed. Item, ſhe can knit. 
Launce. An excellent quality. 1 ſhall wear good ſtockings. 
Speed. Item, ſhe can waſh and ſcour, 
Launce. A ſpecial "ues for then ſhe need not to be waſh'd 


and ſcour'd, 
Speed. Item, ſhe can ſpin. 


Launce. Then may I ſet the world on wheels, when ſhe 


can ſpin for her living. 
| Speed. Item, ſhe hath many Wa e virtues. 


Launce. That's as much as to ſay baſtard virtues, | that i in- 


deed know not their fathers, and therefore have no names. 
Speed. Here follow her vices. | 
| Launce, Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. 


: breath. Ri 
Launce. Well, that fault may be mended with a breakfaſt: 
read on. 

Speed, Item, the doth talk in her N 

Launce. So much the better, I fhall know all her ſecrets. 

Speed. Item, ſhe is flow in words. 


Launce. Oh villain! that ſet. down among her vices! to be ; 
flow in words is a woman's only virtue : "© uy thee out 5 


with t, and place it for her chief virtue. 
| Speed. Item, ſhe hath no teeth. 


| Launce, I care not for that neither; becauſe I lore cruſts. 5 


Speed. Item, ſhe will often praiſe her liquor. 


| Launce. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall ; ; il ſhe will not, 2 & | 


will, for good things ſhould be praiſed. 
- Speed, Item, ſhe is too liberal. 


Launce. Of her tongue ſhe cannot, for that's writ down 5 
ſhe is low of; of her purſe ſhe ſhall not, for that I'll keep 
ſhut; now of another 06g, the may, and that cannot I Help. : 


Well, proceed, 


Speed. Item, ſhe bath more hair than wit, and more faults 


than hairs, and more wealth than faults. 


Launce. Stop here; I'Il have her; ſhe was mine, on” not 


mine, twice or thrice. in that article. Read that once more. 


Speed. Item, ſhe hath more bairs than wit, and more | 


faults than hairs. _ 
Launce, That's. n 9 that chat were out. 
Speed. And more wealth than faults. 


Launce. Why, that word wealth makes the faults gracious ; "% 
well, PII have her; and if it be a „ ech, as nothing is 


impofible . e 
Nad. What then? 


Speed. Item, ſhe is not to be kiſt faſting, in reſpeg of her 


Launer, 
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Taunce. Why then will I tell thee, that 2 4 maſter ſtays 
for thee at the north-gate. V 


8 ced. For me? 


aunce. For thee? ay, who art thou? * hath ſtaid Far 
2 beiter man than thee, Why thy maſter is vaniſh'd. 


Speed. And I muſt go to him? 
- Launce. Thou muſt run to him; for thou haſt aig ſo 


. Jong Jurking here like an idle fellows that going will ſcarce 


ſerve 8 
| Speed. Why didlt not tell me ſooner ? pox on 1 your love- | 
letters. r 
Lounce. Now will he be wit I for reading 1 my letter: an 
unmanneily ſlave, that will thruſt himſelf into  lecrets. PII 
: after, to > rejoce in che boy's correction. 15 ee 


| 8 CENE * 
. 4 apartment in the | Palace. . 


Enter Duke . 1 


. "Dale, Lord 4 Thurio, fear not, but that ſhe will love you, 
Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her fight, 
Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 
Forſworn my company, and rail'd at me, ; 
That J am deſperate of obtaining her. 
Due. This weak impreſs of love, is as a figure, 
E in ice, which, with an hour's heat, 

Diſſolves to water, and doth loſe its form. 

Alittle time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
A And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 


Enter Protheus. 


How now, fir 8 ; is your countrymany 

| Aectrding to our proclamation, gone * 7 

Pro. Gone, my good lord. 

Dube. My daughter takes his going th 

Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that . 

Dake, So ] believe; but Thurio thinks not ſo. 

5 . the good conceit I hold of thee, _ © 
(For thou haſt ſhown ſome ſign of good deſert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee, _ 
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 

Let me not live to look upon your grace, 
Dube. Thou know'ſt how willingly 1 would effect 

"The match between lord Thurio and my daughter. 


FI 
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Pro. I do, my lord. 
Duke. And alſo 1 do think thou art not ignorant 


How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 


Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was bed 
Due. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perſeveres ſo. 

What might we do to make the girl forget 

The love of Valentine, and love lord Thurio ? 
Pro. The beſt way is, to flander Valentine 


With falſhood, cowardice, and poor deſcent : 


Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Duke. Ay, but the'l! think that it is ſpoke i in hate. | 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: 


| Therefore it muft with. een Ka be ſpoken 
By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. 


"Pts Then you muſt undertake to Ander him. 
Pro. And that, my lord, 1 ſhall be loth | to do; 5 


ers an ill office for a gentleman, | OL 
Eſpecially againſt his very friend, 


Duke, Where your pood word cannot advantage bim, Jr 


| Your ſlander never can endamage him; 
| Therefore the office is indifferent, 
3 Being intreated to it by your friend. - 


Pro. You have prevail'd, my lord b I can do it, 


By ought that I can ſpeak in lis diſpraiſe, 
| dhe ſhall not long continue to love him. 

But ſay, this wean her love from Valentine, 

It follows not that ſhe will love lord Thurio. 


Thu. Ves fir, as you unwind her love from him; | 


T Leſt it ſhould ravel and be good to none, 
Lou muſt provide to bottom it on me: 
Which muſt be done by praiſing me as much 
As you in worth difpraiſe fir Valentine. 


| Duke. And, Protheus, we dare truſt you in this kind, 


Becauſe we SY On V alentine' 8 report, | . 
You are already, love's firm votary, 

And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant, you ſhall have acceſs, 


Where you with Silvia may confer at ye: 


For ſhe is much diſtreſſed, melancholy, 
And for your friend's "i" will accept of you; 3 


Where you may temper her, by your 1 age 


To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 


Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect. 
But you, lord Thurio, are not ſharp enough; . 
You ule lay lime; to . her defires I 


+yz 
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By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes, 
Should be full fraught with ſerviceable vows. 
Duke. Much is the force of heav'n-bred poeſie. 
Thu. If rhimes will do, my muſe ſhall be employ'd, 
To paint her beauties fairer than the morn ; 
can write ſonnets, fir, and ſet them too, 
AY, and can fing them with the beſt in Milan. 
Pro. Say that upon the alter of her beauty 
You ſacrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 
Write *till your ink be dry, and with your tears 
Moiſt it again, and frame ſome feeling line 
'T hat may diſcover ſuch integrity : 5 5 
For Orpheus' lute was ſtrung with poets ſinews, 
W hoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and ſtones, 
Make tigers tame, and huge leviathans | 
Forſake unſounded deeps, to dance on ſands. 
After your dire-Jamenting „„ 
Viſit by night your lady's chamber- window 
With ſome ſweet conſort: to their inſtruments 
Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead ſilence 
Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining rh 7 
= This, or elſe nothing, will inherit ger. | 
Duke. This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been i in love. 
| Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in practice; 5 
Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my direction- er, 
Let us into the city preſently yx 
To fort ſome gentlemen well ſkilld in muſic; 5 
have a ſonnet that will ſerve the turn 
To give the onſet to thy good advice. 
Duke. About it, gentlemen. _ 
Pro, We'll wait upon your grace till after ſupper, : 
And afterwards determinate our een nnnns 
Dule. Ev'n now about it. 1 will pardon you. ; [ Exrunt. 


End of the THIRD ACT, 


AacT IW. 


SCENE I. 4 Furl. 


- Doter Valentine allowed by Speed. 


Sped. \ EAR fir, proceed no farther in this dangerous 


foreſt, what will become of | us if we fall into 
the hands of the outlaws f | Vat. 
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yal. Can there be addition to my miſery? | 
If there can, I'll counterfeit fome ſtory. 
Enter ſeveral Outlaws. 
1 Out. Fellows'ſtand faſt, here are paſſengers, | 
Stand, fir, or we'll make you. 


Speed. Sir, we are undone ; theſe are the villians that all the 
travellers fear ſo much. Þ ; 


Val. My friends, | 
1 Out, That's not ſo, fir; we are e your e enemies. = 
2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. - =_ 
3 Out. Ay, by my beard will we; for he is a z proper man. 
Val. A man I am, croſs'd with adverſity ; i 
My riches are thoſe poor habiliments, T7 
Ot which if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 
| You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have. 
1 Out. Whither travel you $ 
Val. To Verona. : 
I Out. Whence came you? 
Val. From Milan. 
1 Out. Haye you long fojourn'd there? 


Val. Not very long, but longer might have aid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 


I Uu. What, were you baniſh' d thence 7 
Pal. I was. 


2 Out. Por what 1 . 

Val. For that which now torments me 2 0 rehearſe : 1 

- 1 kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent; 

But yet I flew him manfully in fight, 

2 Without falſe vantage or baſe treachery, _ 

I Out, Why ne'er repent it, if it were done fo, 

But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault? 

Pial. I was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. 
1 Out. Have you the tongues? i 

. val My youthful travel therein made me bappy 

| Or elſe I often had been miſerable. Sp 

2 Out. By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fat far, 
This fellow were a king for our wild faction. 5 e 
1 Out. We'll have him. Sirs a word, [T hey whide. 


| Speed Maſter, be one of them : it's an | honourable Lind - 
. of thievery. 


Val. Peace, Villian. 


I Out. Tell us this; have you 2 any thing to cake to? 
Val. Nothing but my fotune. 


1 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are benlenen, 
Such as the wy of ungovern'd youth 


F 2 . "Thruſt 


ous 
nto 
Val. 
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Thruft from the company of awful men: 
My ſelf was from Verona baniſhed, 
For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, 
An heireſs, and near ally'd unto the duke, 
But to the purpoſe ; for we'll cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus d our lawleſs lives; 
Vou ſeem a gentleman, and beautified 
With goodly ſhape, and by your own report 
A linguiſt, and a man of ſuch perfection 
As we do in our quality much want. 
| Therefore above the reſt we parley to you * 
Are you content to be our general? 
To make a virtue of neceffity, 5 
And live as we do in the . 
2 Out, What ſay'ſt thou ? wilt thou be of our r conſort | 
Say ay, and be the captain of us all: 
We'll do thee homage and be rul'd by thee, 
Love thee as our commander and our king. 
I Out, But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thou dy'ſt. 
2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have offer d. 
Val. I take your offer, and will live with 42 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On filly women, or poor paſſengers. 
I Out. No, we deteſt ſuch vile practices. : 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, bo 
77 And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got; Ce 
. Which, with ee ſhall reſt at BY difpoſe. | [ Exeunt, 


K K 1. 


4.5 open Place under Silvia 5 apartment i in the Palace 


Enter Peu, : 


Pro. Already Pve been falſe to Valentine, : 
And now I muſt be as unjuſt to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 15 

. Lo acceſs my own love to prefer: 

But Silvia is too fair, too true, too "ER 
Io be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. 
When 1 proteſt true loyalty to her, 

She twits me with my falſhood to my friend ; 

When to her beauty | commend my vows, * 

She bids me think how I have been forſworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom ! lov'd. 
And, eee all ber ſudden = ; 


. 
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The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope, 

Yet, ſpaniel- like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 

The more it grows and fawneth on her ſtill. 

But here comes Thurio: now muſt we to her window, 
ug give ſome evening mufie to her ear. 


Enter Thurio, 2 Sc. 


Thu, How now, fir Protheus ; are you crept before + us? 

Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you NOW that ove . 
Will creep in ſervice where it eannot go. 

Thu. Ay, but I hope, fir, that you love not here 1.5 

Pro. Sir, but I do; or elſe } would be hence. 

Thu, Whom, Silvia? | 

Pro. Ay, Silvia, for your fakes 

_ _ Thu, I thank you for your own: now, gentlemen, 

Let's tune and 4 to it Tally, a while, 


TE ͤł nn 
Enter Hoſt, and Julia # in 1 5 dul. bi 


Bb. Now, my young gueſt, \methinks you” re alheholy; 
1 pray, what is it ? 


Jul. Marry, mine hoſt, hecmuls I cannot "be merry 3 . * 


have heard too much ſince my arrival here. 


Het. Come, we'll have you merry: I have braught you | 
where you ſhall hear muſic, and ſee the gentleman that you 


aid for.” - 
- But ſhall I hear him peak? 
Hot. Ay, that you ſhall. 
Fo Jul. That will be muſic. 
Hoſt. Hark! hark! 
. ls he among theſe ? 8 Fr 
Þ Hit. * but. . let's bear- em. On 


4 0 N 6. 
Who i is ; Silvia ? es: 


T9 That all our ſwains . ber! 
Rs Holy, fair, and wiſe is ſhe; 
The heav'n ſuch grace did lend her; 
That the might admired de. 
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Ils ſhe kind as ſhe is fair? 
For beauty lives with kindneſs; 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 
To help him of his blindneſs: _ 
And being help'd inhabits there, : 


Then to Silvia let us ſing, 
That Silvia is excelling; 
She excels each mortal thing 
-—_ the dull earth dwelling ; 
= 0 her 1 us garlands bring. ; 


ht. How, now v: are you lader than you were before? ? how 
5 do you, man? the muſic likes you not. 8 
1 You miſtake ; the muſician likes me not, 
ft. Why, my pretty youth ? yp 
Jul. He plays falſe, father, TEE 
| Hoſt. How, out of tune on the ſtrings? 3 5 
Jul. Not ſo; but yet ſo e that he grieves my very : 
. 1 7 
Het. You have a quick ear. 
Ne N Jul. Ay, would I were W ; it makes me bare A bon 5 
„ | 7 | 
Hef. 1 perceive you delight not in a muſic, ps 
= 2h Not a whit when it jars ſo. 
Hot. Did you mark that fine change i in the muſic? 
Ful. Ay; that change is the ſpight 
. You would have them always play but one thing? 
ul. T would always have me play but one thing. 
But, hoſt, doth this Protheus that we talk on, 
| Often reſort unto this lady? 
Hen. I tell you what, Launce his man told me : he bord 
: her out of all nick. 
Jul. Where is Launce ? 
H,. Gone to ſeek his 8 dog, which to-morrow, by : 
- bis command, he muſt carry for a | preſent | to his lady. 1 
5 5 [7 hey retire : 
55 ts” ftand aſide, the company parts. 
Pro. Lord Thurio, fear not you; 1 will ſo plead, . 
| That you ſhall ſay my cunning drift excels 
Thu. Where meet we? : 5 


HH Pro. At ſaint Gregory' 8 well. | 
= Thu, F arewel, 5 5 Exit Thu, and TY 
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SCENE IV. 
Euter Silvia above. 


Pre. Madam, good even to your ladyſhip. 
Sil. 1 thank you for your muſic, gentlemen : 
Who is he that ſpake ? 


Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth,” 
| You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 


Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take it. 


Pro. Sir Protheus, ence ys and your ſervant. 
Sil. What is your will? 


Pro. That I may compaſs your's. 


Sil. You have your wiſh; my will is. even this, : 
That preſently. you hie you home to bed. 


Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man ! 


Think'ſt thou I am fo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, 
Io be ſeduced by thy flattery, _ 
That haſt deceiv'd ſo many with thy vows ? 
| Return, return, and make thy love amends. 


For me, by this pale queen of night leur 


I am ſo far from granting thy requeſt, | 

That J deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit; 
And by and by intend to chide myſelf, 

Ev for this time I ſpend in talking to has. 


Pro. I grant, ſweet ns that I did love a lady. 


5 But ſhe is dead. 


Jul. [ Aſide.] Very 1 near it, indeed; 


Bub! am ſure ſhe is not buried. 


Sil. Say that ſhe be; yet Valentine thy friend 
Survives, to whom thyſelf art witneſs, 


Lam betreth'd : and art thou not aſnam'd 

To wrong him with thy importunacy? _ 
Pro. I likewiſe hear that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And ſo ſuppoſe am I; for in his grave, | 


Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried. 


Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth, 
Sil. Go to thy lady's grave and call her thence, 
Or, at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. TT 
i [ A/ide. } He heard not that. 3 
Pro. Madam, if that your heart be ſo obdurate, 
Vouchfafe me yet your picture for my love, 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber; 
To that I'll ſpeak, to that I'll 0 igh and weep : 
For lince the ſubſtance of Tour — ſelf 
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Is 
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Is elſe devoted, I am but a ſhadow; 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 
Jul. ¶ Aſide. ] If twere a ſubſtance you would ſure deceive it, 
And make it but a ſhadow as I am. 
Sil. I'm very loth to be your idol, fir; 
| But ſince your falſhood ſhall become you well, 
To worſhip ſhadows and adore falſe apes, | 
Send to me in the morning, and PI (end it: 
And ſo good reſt. " Wt 
Pro. As wretches have o'er = nicht cies 
That wait for execution in the morn. 


Fal. Hoſt, wil you 801 3 | 

Hot. By my balidom I was faſt ales PF 
wr Pray 705 where lies Sir Protheus? 

Hoſt. 14385 at my houſe: truſt me I think tis almoſt day, 
Jul. Tis 15 but it hath been the longeſt night, 


That e er I watch' d, and the moſt heavy ane. |.  Dxew * 
'S; 0 E. N E v. 
Enter Fglamour. = 


Egl. This is the hour the lady Silvia 55 

Entreated me to call and know her mind: 

There's ſome great matter the'd employ * me in. A 
Madam, madam ! = - 

- Enter Shi ator 1 

SL Who calls 3 
. Vour ſervant and your friend; 
: One that attends your ladyſhip's ee l. 25 
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thouſand times 1 morrow. 


- Bel. According to your ladyſhip's impoſe, 
1 am thus early come, to know what ſervice, 


It is your pleaſure to command me in. 


Sil. Oh Eglamour, thou att a gentleman, : 
: (Think not I flatter, for I ſwear 1 do not,) 


Valiant and wiſe, remorſeful, well accompliſh'd ; 


Thou art not ignorant what dear good- Will 5 
I bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine; 1 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry 

Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul bort d 

Thy ſelf haſt lov'd, and J have heard thee „ 


No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, 
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As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd; _ 
Upon whoſe grave thou vow dſt pure chaſtity. 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine 
To Mantua, where I hear he makes abode: 
And for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 

I do defire thy worthy company 

Upon whoſe faith and honour I repoſe. 

Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour; 
But think upon my grief, a lady's grief, 
And on the juſtice of my flying hence, 'S 
To keep me from a moſt unholy match, 


I do deſire thee, even from a heart 
As full of ſorrows as the ſea of ſands, 

To bear me company, and go with me: 

If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee, 


Which heav'n and fortune ſtill reward with plagues 3 


That may venture to depart alone. 


Eggl. Madam, I pity much your grievances ; 
Which, fince I know they virtuouſly are plac'd, 
I give conſent to go along with you, 
Reck ning as little what betideth me, 
As much I wiſh all good befortune you. 
JJ A ys 
Sil. This morning coming on at nine. 
Eg. Where ſhall I meet you? 
Sil. At friar Patrick's celly' © 
Where I intend holy confeſſioun. 
Engl. I will not fail your ladyſhip: * 
Good-morrow, gentle lad. 


e e VL. 
| Sir Protheus Lodgings. | 


Enter Launce, with his arg. 8 ; 5 


"_ 


Sil. Good-morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. _ [Exeunt, 


When a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur with him, look, 


A you, it goes hard: one that 1 brought up of A puppy, ane 7 IO 


| * that I ſav'd from drowping, when three or four of his blind 
E- ; brothers and ſiſters went to it | I have taught him, even as 
one would ſay preciſely, thus I would teach a dog. I went 
_ * to deliver him juſt now to lady Silvia, from my maſter, 
having loſt his dog Squirel, and I came no ſooner into 
ber breakfaſting chamber, but he ſteps me up to her plate 


and ſteals her toaſt and butter. O | 'tis a foul thing, 


— 0 


when 
ö 
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cur cannot keep himſelf in all companies ! If I had no more 
wit than he, to take his faults upon me, I think verily he'd 
be hang'd for't; you ſhall judge. T'other day he thruſts 
me himſelf into the company of three or four gentleman- 
like dogs, under the duke's table: he had not been there 
(bleſs the mark) a watering-while, but all the chamber ſmelt 
him. Out with the dog, ſays one; what cur is that? ſays 
| © another; whip him out, ſays the third; hang him up, ſays 
© the duke. I having been acquainted with the ſmell before, 
knew it was Crab, and goes me to the fellow that whips the 
dogs; friend, quoth I, you mean to whip the dog? Ay 
marry do I, quoth he. You do him the more wrong, 
quoth I; *twas 1 did the thing you wot of. He makes no 
more ado, but whips me out of the chamber. How many 
| maſters would do this for their ſervant? nay, VI} be ſworn 1 ! 
have ſat in the ſtocks for the marrow puddings he hath 
ſtol'n, othtrwiſe he had been executed. Thou think'ft not 
of this now. Nay, I remember the trick you ſerv'd me 
when I took my leave of madam Silvia; did not I bid thee 
mark me, and do as I do? when didit thou ſee me heave up 
my leg againſt a as omg ENS: mor thou . 
ever fer me do ſuch a trick? e 


„ „„ 4 N „ „ „ „ „ „ „ „ AA „„ „ „ „4 „ „ 


i » 


SCENE vu. 


Enter Protheus 12 Julia. | 


Pro. Sebaſtian 3 is thy name? I like thee well, 
And will employ thee in ſome ſervice a: 
a In what you pleaſe: PII do, fir, what I can. 
Pro. I hope thou wilt. How now, you whoreſon a peaſant, 
5 Where have you been theſe two hours loitering? _ 
Laaun. Marry, fir, I carried lady Silvia the dog you bad me. . 
Pro. And what ſays ſhe to my little jewel! p27 
| Laun, Marry, ſhe ſays, your dog is a cur, and tells jo . 


1 curriſh thanks are good enough for ſuch a preſent. 


Pro. But ſhe receiv'd my dog? = 
Laun. No indeed, the did not z here have 1. brought him | 
back again. 
Pro. What, did'ſt thou offer her this 1 me? : 
Laun. Ay fir, your little dog Squirel was fol'n 1 me by 

the hangman's boy in the market- place; and then [ offer d 
the lady mine own Crab, who is a dog as big as ten of yuh 55 
and therefore the gift the greater. 

Pro. Go get thee hence, and find my dog again, 


| or nete return ain into m fi ht: 2 . 
| 8 7 5 Away, 
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Away, I ſay; ſtay'ſt thou to vex me here? | 


| Sebaſtian, I have entertained thee, 
Partly that I have need of ſuch a youth, 
That can with ſome diſcretion do my buſineſs ; 3 
(For 'tis no truſting to yon fooliſh lowt) 
But chiefly for thy face and thy behaviour, 
Which if my augury deceive me not, 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune and truth: 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee, . 5 
Go preſently, and take this ring with thee 3 79 
Deliver it to lady Silvia. 

She lov'd me well, deliver'd i it to me. 


3 dend belike. 

Pro. Not ſo: 1 ink ſhe ow 

Jab, Alae1: 

Pro, Why doſt thou cry alas? 

Jul. I cannot chuſe but pity her. 
Pro. Wherefore ſhouldſt thou pity her $i 
Jul. Becauſe methinks that ſhe lov'd you 3 as well 
As you do love your lady Silvia: _ 
She dreams on him that has forgot her love; 3 
Lou doat on her that cares not for your love. 
Tis pity love ſhould be ſo contrary; 
And thinking on it makes me cry alas! 


This letter. o, that's your way: tell my lady, 
I claim the promiſe for her heavenly picture. 
| Your meſlage done, hye home unto my chamber, 


' 0} 


ge. 


1 K N E VIII. 


Jul. How many women would do ſuch a meſſage ? 
: Alas, poor Protheus, thou has entertain 4 
A fox to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs: 
Alas, poor fool, why do I pity him, 
| That with his very heart deſpiſeth me? 
Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me; 
| Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him. 
\ This ring I gave him when he parted from me, 
To bind him to remember my good will; 
And now I am, unhappy meſſenger, 
Jo plead for that which I would not obtain; 
To carry that which I would have refus'd ; 
A 2 _ 
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Pro. Well, 5 her that ring, and give therewithal, 2 


43 


A ſlave, that ftill an end turns me to ſhame. [Ex. Laun. 


1 


Jul. It ſeems you lov'd her not to leave ber token 


© * thou ſhalt find me ſad and a ben Pro. 
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To praiſe his faith, which I wou'd have diſprais by 
I am my me ſter's true confirmed love, 


But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 

Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelf. 

Yet will | woo for him, but yet fo coldly, 

"ey heav' n it knows, I would not have him ſpeed. 


Scene N to an open P art of the Palace. 


Euter Silvia. 
Tis now near nine, now for St. Patrick's cell, 


| To meet my faithful friend, my ns. e 1 [Going, 


Enter Julia. 1 5 
7 Lady, ods morn, 1 pray you be my mean, 


; Ts bring me where to ſpeak with lady Silvia. 


Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe ? 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do intreat your patience | 


Te hear me ſpeak the e am ſent on. 


Sil. From whom ? 


Jul. From my maſter ſir Protheus, madam. 55 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a preſs? 4 
Tul. Ay, madam. 


Sil. Go, give your muſter this Hoe 


= may divert him from my intended fight. 
Tell him from me, 


One Julia, that his changing thoughts forges, 
Would better fit his chamber than this ſhadow. 


Jul. Madam, may't pleaſe you to peruſe this letter, 


Pardon me, madam, I have unadvis'd, 
Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not; * 
This is the letter to your ladyſhip. 


Sil. I pray thee let me Frey on that again! ? 


Jul. It may not be; good adams a me. 
Sil. There, hold; | 


I will not look upon your maſter's lines, 


1 know they're ſtuff'd with proteſtations, 


And full. of new-found e which be will-breake 


As eaſily as I do tear his paper. [She tears it and throws it dun. 1 
Jul. Madam, he ſends your ladyſhip this ring. 
Sil. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it me; 

F or I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 


His Julia gave it him at his departure; 
Tho' his falſe finger have prophan'd the ring, 


Mine ſhall not do his Julia ſo much robs 


Un = 


ful 


For thy ſweet miſtreſs' ſake, becauſe thou lov'ſt her. 


Here is her picture; let me fee ; I think, 
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ul. She thanks you. ID 5 
Sil. What ſay'ſt thou ? 


Jul. I thank you, madam, that you tender her; 
Poor gentlewoman, my maſter wrongs her much. 


Sil. Doſt thou know her? 
Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know myſelf. 


To think upon her woes, I do proteſt 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral tines. 
Sil. Belike ſhe thinks that Protheus hath forfook her. 


Jul. 1 think ſhe doth, and that's her cauſe of ſorrow. 
Sil. Is ſhe not paſſing fair? e 


Jul. She hath been fairer, madam, than ſhe is: 
When ſhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you. 
But, ſince ſhe did neglect her looking-glaſs, 
And threw her ſun-expelling maſk away, 

The air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her cheeks, 

And pinch'd the lily-tincture of her face, 

That now ſhe is become as brown as I. 
FVV 
Jul. About my ſtature: for, at Pentecoſt, 

When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 
Our youth got me to act the woman's part, 
And I was trimm'd in madam Julia's. gown, 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all men's judgments, 
As if the garment had been made for me; 
Therefore I know ſhe is about my height, 
And, at that time, I made her weep agood, 
For I did play a lamentable part. 
Madam, *twas Ariadne paſſioning 
For Theſeus' perjury and unjuſt flight; 

Which I ſo lively acted with my tears, 

That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead, 
If 1, in thought, felt not her very ſorrow. 

S8. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth. 

Alas, poor lady] deſolate and left! _ 

I weep myſelf to think upon thy words. 


Here youth, there is my purſe ; I give thee this, 1 
JC  -- [Exit Silvin. 

Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e er you know her. 
A virtuous lady, mild and beautiful —\ © 
Alas] how love can trifle with itfelf | 
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Were full as Jovely as is this of hers. 


Thou ſhalt be worſhipp'd, kissed, Jov'd and ador d; 


My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue | in thy ſtead. 
Come, ſhadow |- 


| And now it is about the very hour 


Silvia, near this place, ſhould meet me. 
She will not fail ; 


Unleſs it be to come before their time: 
So much they ſpur their expedition. 
5 See where the comes. Lady, a happy morning. 


Ont: at the poſtern, by the abbey- wall: 
1 fear I am attended by ſome ſpies. 


If x we recover thats we're ſafe enough. 
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If I had ſuch atire, this face of mine 

And yet the painter flatter'd her a little, 
Unleſs I flatter with myſelf too much. 

O thou ſenſeleſs form! 


And, were there ſenſe in his idolatry, | £ 


PII uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs' ke, 7 1 vas 55 


1 c E N E changes. near the Friar' 5 Hall. 


Enter Eglamour. _— 
By " The r morn advances, here's the friar's cell, 


for lovers break not hours, 


Enter Silvia E hſguis 4 and naſt'd. 
Sil. . Amen. Go on, good — 


Egl. Fear not; the foreſt is not three leagues of; 
lk 7 


End of the FOURTH ACT. 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
Aa parent in the Palace. 5 


Enter Lord Thurio, 


FELL am certainly a perſon of VOY 
derable attractions! Lady Silvia cannot 
remain much Ds unſubdu'd by a man of m accompliſh- 
ments! | My laſt ſerenade was — — an * 

walun- 


: 33 A 
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This muſt 
bring her down. What! a man of my eſtate my figure! 


my parts | to be baffled thus lang tis inſufferable, and muſt 
not be endur d.— 00 


voluntary. But I muſt practice my new ſong— 


Enter * Prothens, — by Jutia. 5 


Sir Protheus, thou art my love-monger, and — Grlfully, 8 
What ſays Silvia to my ſuit? 
Pero. My lord, 1 find her milder than ſhe | was, 
And yet ſhe takes exception to your perſon. | 
Thu, How! at my perſon! what, that my leg i is too long $ 
Pro. No, that it is too little. 5 
Thu. Well —l can make it ſomething rounder ; bets i 
Hut what ſays ſhe to my face? 
Pro. She ſays it is a fair one. 
| Thu. Nay, then, the wanton lyes; my e is back... 
Pro. But pearls are fair; and the old ſaying is, 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies eyes, Li 
Tulia. [afide.] And there are pearls that put out ladies eyes. 
Tyhurio. How likes ſhe may diſcourſe? 
Pro. I, when you talk of war, 4 
 Thuris, But well, when I diſcourſe of love and peace. N 
Julia. Afide.] But better, when you hold your — = 
Dyurio. What ſays ſhe to my valour? ” 
Pre. O, my lord, ſhe makes no doubt of that. 5 


 _Thurio, What ſays ſhe to my birth! * 
Pro. That you are well deriv'd. 2 
Julia. [Afide.] True, from a lord to a fool. 
| Thurio. Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions ? | 
Pero. Oh, ay, and wonders at them. 
Thurto, Wherefore ? By 
Julia. ¶ Aſide.] That ſuch an aſs ſhould own «ahi "pL 
 Thurio, But, friend, what ſays ſhe to my accompliſhments ? & 
My I my muſic, and my voice? 
Pro. O my dear lord, we have not time t blogs 
02 all your parts—for ſee—here comes the duke— 


& 0 the Duke. 


Dino: Haw now, ſir Protheus? how now Thurio? 
Which of you ſaw ſir Raman of late? 

| Thurio, Not I. 1 he 

Pro. Nor I. 


Duke, Saw you my daughter? 
Pro. Neither. * | 


Julia. de. ] Becauſe, I ſuppoſe, his cowardice is recorded, „ 
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Duke, Why then, 1 
| She's fled unto the baniſh'd Valendno 


And Eglamour is in her compan xp. 
Tis true; for friar Laurence met them =" Va 


As he in penance wander'd from the foreſt, 


= 2 


Him he knew well, and gueſs d that it was ſhe 3 * 
But being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it. 
Beſides, ſhe did intend confeſſion 12 35 
At Patrick's cell this morn, and there ſhe was not: 4 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence; 
Therefore, I pray you, ſtand not to . ee 
But mount you preſently, and meet with me 
Upon the riſing of the mountain- foot, 
1 That leads tow'rds Mantua, whither they fed, 
' Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. lat Duke 1 
Thburia. Why this it is to be a peeviſh girl, 
That flies her fortune where it follows her: 
I'll after more to be reveng'd of een, 1 2 
Than for the love I bear to Silva. 
Pro. And J will follow more for Silvia's lone, 2 
Than hate of Eglamour, that goes with her. [Exit Pro, 
{ulia. And 1 will follow more to croſs that love, þ 


5 Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. Exit. Tolls: C 
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e Nay if they're all for foll wing ITu ſtay __ 
And poliſh up this jewel of my brain—which, were 
It finiſh'd, would melt the coldeſt maid to 


(0 a ſong out] la, Jn, Ia. 


Raptures 
an e idea — 1 la, la. 


This will do- 


En nter a e Servant of the Duke 5 boli. 


"Pow My lord—his grace is s waiting for you—lir | 


- Protheus has gallop'd off.- 

—  » Thurio, And we'll gallop after him— fal, fal, 8 

9 8 ru wait __ his grace, [Brit Servant.] "ol; fal, al 4 
I 5 1 en Thurio þ 5 nging: 


8 © E N . 8 4 
The Outlaws part of th fu. 


Enter Valentine. 5 


7 Val. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man! Ty 
This ſhadowy deſart! unfrequented woods! 
© better brook than — peopled towns. 


Here 


ng. 


Here 


| Theſe are my mates, that make their will their law, 
Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chaſe: 455 
- They love me well, yet I have much to do Wc 


Withdraw thee, Valentine— 
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Here I can fit alone, unſeen of any, LY 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes, 


Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes 

O thou, that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 
Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs, 

| Left er Armen the building fall, 
And 


eave no memory of what it was. 
Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia! 


Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain ! | 


I. Jallowing heard at a diflance.| 
What hollo'ing, and what ftir is this to-day? TEE 


To keep them from uncivil outrages  _ 
—they come this way. 
JFF 
SCENE Pan the Er. 
12 un, fh 


Taunck. We are loſt and undone! what will become of 
us? what could my maſter mean by ſending me into this 
frightful foreſt, and ſaying he would follow ? and then flew | 


away out of my fight like lightning! a man that follows a 


Lew] 


ride after the devil upon a broomſticx.—— I have ſeen 


two or three horrid, ill looking fellows at a diſtance |—— 
and heard cries of diſtreſs ! [/ooking about frighted. ] Have mercy 
on us |[—ay—it is even ſo.— This is the place I have often 
heard of at Milan—They ſay this foreſt is inhabited by 


outlaws—eruel villains that eat men up alive — What will 


become of me and my poor fellow traveller? [cries] They will 
roaſt poor Crab, and eat him for a tit bit! See—the 
hearden'd wretch—he diſcovers no fears but he has more 


prudence than I have——and perhaps more courage too— _ 


however, I'll imitate his prudence——and appear valiant at 


| leaſt, [ Launce fings.] 


- c And when that he loſt both his legs.— ket 
I'm afraid that's more than I could do—or my friend Crab 
either, ¶ Harting] have mercy on us! I thought it was a gun 
levell'd at us——and *tis only the wither'd branch of an old 
tree] Ay—theſe are the, dangers my poor mother (with tears 


in her eyes) ſaid her dear, ſweet, boy would be expos'd to. 
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| hold me quickly, or 


pray uſe m * poor Crab with a little humanity.- 


E 
l 1 — rr 
- „„ — — or — 


Fear not— he bears an honourable mind. 


: A {maller boon than this 1 cannot ES 


NO Oe ee Eee — 
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[E nter three Outlaws, who preſent their | guns at Lance, 5 
4 Out. Stand there! 
Launce, 3 Ay, dear, cd gentlemen come and 


ſhan't be able to ſtand long. 
4. Out, Why do you tremble, friend? 


Launce. Ay, fir, it is a diſeaſe lam troubled with—it will 


end with the WP -lickneſs— but 1 hope it wont coſt me 
my life. 


4. Out. That s as you bahnte yo muſt 90 belles our g 


* and be ſearch'd and examin'd———bring him along. 


Launce. Pray, good gentlemen however you treat Me 


+4 Out, What, does the * IT us 6 ?——drag him along, 1 


1 8 
- Pop three C G hh 7 in ; Silvia. 


- Out. Come, come, madam, be patient; we muſt bring | 
you to our captain, 


Sil. A thouſand more ah than FO one, hare 


Do learned me how to brook this patiently. Conſider my ſex and fy 
OY breeding—you ſhall bave noble ranſom 1 


2. Out. Come, bring her away. 


1. Out. Where's the gentleman that was with her? 2 
2. Out. Being nimble footed, he hath outrun us; 


- * Moyſes and Valerius follow 8 
The thicket is beſet, he cannot ſcape 5 


Conduct the lady. —We'll follow him that fled— : 


Tue of them run ff, and leave the firft Outlaw with Silvia. | 7 
1. Out. Come, I muſt bring you to our captain 8 cave, 


Sil. 0 Valentine this 1 endure for thee! 85 . 
Wo The Outlaw i is leu Silvia g. 8 


F wy on, fallow by 1. their fuerds drawn. 
Pro. Villain! unhand the hay, or thbu dy ſt _— 
I De Outlaw! runs 7 * 


2 Apes frog I 3 * for ou 


(Though you reſpect not ought, your ſervant doth 
To 4 life, and reſcue you Rin thoſe, x 


: That would have forc'd your life and honour from you— 85 


Vouchſafe me for my meed but one kind look; * 


And 


And leſs than this, I'm ſure you cannot give. 
Sil. O miſerable ! unhappy that | am? 


[Here the Outlaw that was driven off, returns with Valentine ] 


Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came; 
But by „ coming I have made you happy. 
ſide.] Silvia! love lend me patience to forbear ile! 


Val. 
Sil. By thy approach, thou mak'ſt me moſt * = 


Iq rather be the hungry lion's prey, 
Than have falſe, perjur'd Protheus reſcue me E 


Oh! heav'n be judge, how I love Valentine! 
| Whole life's as tender to me as my foul! 


And full as much, for more there cannot be, 8 


Do ! deteſt falſe, perjur d Protheus ! | 


Therefore begone, ſolicit me no —_—: 
Pro. What dangerous action, ſtood it next to dead, 


Would I not undergo for one calm look? _ 


Oh! 'tis the curſe in love, and ſtill approv'd, 


When women cannot loye, where they're belov'd! 1 


St, When Protheus cannot love where he's beloy' 41 


Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt, beſt, love! 
For whoſe dear ſake thou 2 didſt * thy faith. 


Into a thouſand oaths ! and all thoſe oaths 


| Deſcended into perjury ! falſe man! . 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend, Valentine! I 5 


Fro. In love who reſpects friends | # 
Sil. All men but Protheus. 


Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder aw 


Il move you like a ſoldier, at arms send, „ 
And force you. t. lin, ber. | „ 
Sil. oO Heavens! 8 1 5 


Thou friend of an ill "aig | *. him. 


Pro. Harting. ] Valentine ! ¶ Protheus retires to the T9 of 7 . 
the ſcene, guarded, by the Outlaws, and attended by ulia.]. 
[runs and catc bes N in bis arms. 


Val. My deareſt Silvia, 
Kind heay* n has heard my fervent prayer! 
And brought my faithful Silvia to my e! 


There j is no rhetorick can expreſs my joy! 


Sil. It is delufion afl! alas! we dream! 
And muſt awake to wretchedneſs again! 


O Valentine ! we are beſet with dangers! 


al. Difmjſs thoſe fears, my love;—here, 1 command ! 


No power on earth fhall ever part us more. [Ti urning f. to Proth. } ; 
; 2 - 3+ i Thou 
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Thou common friend ! that's without faith or love! 
For ſuch a friend is now! thou treach'rous man! 
Thou haſt beguil'd my hopes; nou ught but mine eye 
Could have perſuaded me: now, I dare not ſay 
I have one friend alive] thou would'ſt "ena me. 
Who ſhould be truſted now, when the right * 
Is perjur'd to the boſom? Protheus, 
I'm ſorry I muſt never truſt thee more, 
But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 
The private wound is dee * O time aceurſt! 
When, among foes, a friend ſhou'd be the worſt! ! 
Prepare for death. 
Pro. My ſhame and guilt confolnd me 
If to repent——— if hearty forrow _ 
Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, 
1 tender't here: 1 do as freely ſuffer, 
As e er I did commit —1 merit death. 
Jul. Ah me, unhappy baun x 
Silvia. Look to the youth. 
: 6 Val. Why boy! how now ? what $ the matter? look up— 
ſpeak 
. 83 [on the bone ] 0 good fir, my wider char d me to 
defiver a ring to madam Silvia, which out of * neglect, was 
never done. „ : 
PDexro. Where is that ring, 9 Y ok 2 3 
Julia. Here tis. OE Es oo N DD 
Pro. How? let me e ſee 1 F 
This i is the ring I gave to Julia! q 
Julia. Oh, cry you mercy, fir, I have miſtook ; 
This i is the ring you ſent to Silvia... 5 
Fro. How cam'ſt thou * this ing 4 at my depart I gave his 
unto Julial 
Julia. And Julia herſelf did give it me, 85 5 
Pa. And Julia herſelf hath brought i it bither, [riſing from: the e 2 
Pro. How! Julia! : 
Julia. Behold her that gave aim to all thy « oaths ; 3 
And entertain'd them deeply in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root? 
Oh, Protheus, let this habit make thee am! 
Be thou aſham'd, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt rayment! If ſhame live 5 
In a diſguiſed love 
| It is the leſſer blot modeſty finds, 
Women to change their ſhapes, than men their PR 


Pro. Than men their minds ? ? "ris true: oh heay' a! were man. 0 
1 


> 
— 


an. 
But 


The Two GENTLEMEN of VERONA. 33 
But conſtant, he were perfect; that one error 
Fills him with faults ; makes him run through all fins: 


| Inconftancy falls off ere it begins. 
What is in Silvia's face, but I may ſpy 
| More freſh in Julia's with a conſtant eye? 


Sil. Come, come, a hand from either— 


Lsbe joins the hands of Protheus and Julia; and then takes 


the hand of Valentine to give to Protheus. og. 


7 Let me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe : 
5 Nor muſt ſuch friends as you be longer foes. 


Pro. If the poor penitent can be forgiven? 


Val. Forgiven, ſay'{t thou? Ay—thus I am paid [embracing bing 
5 And once again I do receive thee honeſt : 
Who by Yepentance is not ſatisfy'd, 
1 not of heav'n, nor earth; for theſe are pleas d: 
py pe penitence th Eternal's wrath's appeas'd! 


hy Valentine, and Julia, both are thine. 
* Bear witneſs, heav n! I have my wiſh for ever. : 
Jul. A Wo. 


14 noiſe i is beard without, A prize la prize 1 


Enter Outlaws wb the Duke 4 Thurio. 
Pal Laadeit, forbear—Tt is my lord the duke, 


' Your grace is welcome to a man „ 
The baniſh'd Valentine! 


Dake. Sir Valentine! 


| Thurio. Vonder is Silvia! and Silvia i is mine. n 6 


Val. draw. ] Thurio, give back; or elſe — 2M 90 death 15 


Come not within the meaſure of my wrath. 


Do not name Silvia thine ! if once again, 
Milan ſhall not behold thee ! here ſhe ſtands; 
Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch! 

| dare thee but to breathe upon my love 


Du. Not I! fir Valentine, I care not for be. - 


I hold him but a fool that will endanger 8 
His body for a girl that loves him . 
| claim her not; and therefore ſhe is thine. 5 
Duke. O thou poor, thou baſe, degenerate lord 1 . 
I ſee my error noy and not too late, thank heav n. 
—Now by the honour of my anceſtry, = 
Ido applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine! 
And think thee worthy of an empreſs” "TY z 
now then, I here forget all former griefs ; 
Cancel all grudge, re eal thee home again, £ 
85 a new ! in thy rene merit, 
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Thou art a genleman, and well deriv'd ; 
Take chou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd her. 


happy, 1 beg I may have leave to make him and this good | 

company merry; I only pray you to conceal your faces a little, 
and IN} introduce two of the moſt comical Fine that ever 
were yet taken | in this foreſt— : 


Here my wehren hing; PAS along 5 


ter with you? Are you afraid of dying? 
15 12 we left behind us in Verona, will break their hearts 

when they hear of our untimely end—paor Crab and 1—ay— 
5 this comes of travelling into foreign parts for improvement. 
ing, prepare to die like a man. 

than you—he don't take on ſo—he don't ſhed one tear. 
execute me (his beſt friend) before his face—when I ſhould 
drown myleif in tears, if you were to put him to the leaſt 


torture but we are not all made alike—and yet, we are ſome- 
: times doom'd to ſuffer alike— 


py Kill my poor. Crab. 


| - aha dying, takes away your eye- ſight ! why you can't fee 


= now ay & die with) For" 4 what! ay maſter ? Sir Valentine, 
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To which I thus ſubſcribe ; fir Valentine, 8 OY 


[preſenting Sivia to Valentine. 1 
Pal I thank your grace; the gift hath made me * 


Enter Speed, with a diſguiſe on bir arm. 5 5 
Speed. Well—fince his grace hath made my good maſter 


[He claps en his diſguiſe 5 
[The Outlaws drag i in Launce, and his dog Crab, 37 
Launce crying, ] | 
Speed. Why, you crying, whoreſon knave, what $ the mat- ; 


Launce. Yes, dear ſir——becauſe the poor family. of the 


1. Out. Come, come, you whining ak no more complain» 
Speed. Why, your companion, Crab, here, behaves better 


Launce. No—no—he has no bowels—he is Hard- heartedj— 
I knew that before—He won't ſhed one tear if you were to 


Speed. Come, let us be contented with one of their lives 
let them draw lots which ſhall ſuffer. + 
I. Out. Agreed. 

© Speed. Cone dn. longeſt FINE) Wee” 3 NE 

Launce. Ab, dear fir, —I cannot die—nor can I Ie, i f you 


[The company burſt into a . ; 8 ſeems amaz 54 1. 
Speed. [uncovers.] Why, Launce ! why the fright you are in 


your beſt friends? Permit me. my dear Launce, to welcome 
you to the foreſt. [Tules his band. 
Launce. What do 1 fee? 1 ſhall loſe my breath! ] ſhall. 


the 


us this ? 
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| the duke, and the whole court I am diſgrac'd ! I am undone. 
Who the devil would have thought of ſuch a maſquerade trick 


All come — ] 


Val. Tis well —all here are friende--my noble lord, 
I now beſeech you, for your daughter's ſake, 
To grant one boon that I ſhall aſk of you. 
Duke. I grant it for thine own, whate'er it be. 
val. Theſe baniſh'd men that I have kept e 


Are men endu'd with worthy qualities? 
Forgive them what they have committed here, 


An let them be recall'd from their exile, 


They are reform'd, civil, full of good, 
And fit for many uſeful emplo 


ments. | 
Duke, Thou haſt pevail'd : 1 pardon thein and u ee; 
Diſpoſe of them, as thou know'ſt their deſerts. 


Come let us go—we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity; 


* | 
Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold. 


With our diſcourſe, to make your grace to N 
What think you of this page, my worthy lord? 


Due. I think the boy hath grace in him ;—he bluſhes. 
Val. T warrant you, my lord, more grace than — 
Due. What mean you by that ſaying? 
Val. Pleaſe you, I'll tell you as you paſs along, 


That you will wonder what hath fortun'd. 


Come, Protheus, tis your penance but to hear 
The ſtory of your loves diſcover'd: 


That done, our day of marriage ſhall hs yours, 
One feaſt, one houſe, one mutual happineſs, 


Pro. A convert to this truth J ſtand confeſs'd, 
That lovers muſt be faithful, to be bleſs d. 


[ Ereunt mne. 
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